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FOREWORD 

311  persons,  especially  those  who  have  had  an 
experience  with  the  Lord  and  know  His 
saving  and  sanctifying  power,  have  within  them  a 
desire  to  express  the  feelings  and  emotions  of  the 
heart.  The  Scripture  invites  us  to  use  the  method 
of  singing.  "I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
forever:  with  my  mouth  will  I  make  known  thy 
faithfulness  to  all  generations/' 

As  we  sing  these  gospel  songs  and  hymns  to- 
gether, may  our  experiences  be  enriched  as  we 
bless  the  Name  of  Him  Who  fills  our  hearts  con- 
tinually with  joy  and  gladness.  "And  be  not  drunk 
with  wine,  wherein  is  excess;  but  be  filled  with  the 
spirit;  speaking  to  yourselves  in  psalms  and  hymns 
and  spiritual  songs,  singing  and  making  melody  in 
your  heart  to  the  Lord." 

L.  B.  Brunk 


WE'RE  MARCHING  TO  ZION 
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1.  Come,  we 

2.  Let   those 

3.  The    hill 

4.  Then  let 


that 
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love  the  Lord,   And    let     our   joys  be 
fuse  to   sing    Who  nev  -  er    knew  our 
Zi  -  on  yields     A   thou -sand  sa  -  cred 
songs  abound,  And    ev  -  'ry    tear    be 


known,     Join 
God;  But 

sweets       Be  ■ 
dry;        We're 
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in         a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  Join  in       a  song  with  sweet  accord.  And 
chil-dren  of     the  heav'n-ly  King,   But  chil  -  dren  of    the  heav'nly  King,  May 
fore     we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,     Be-fore    we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or 
marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground, To 


round  the  throne,  And  thus      sur-round 
joys      a  -  broad.  May  speak  their  joys 
gold  -  en  streets,  Or   walk     the   gold 

worlds     on   high,    To     fair   -   er  worlds 


the    throne, 
a  -  broad, 
en    streets, 
on     high. 


We're  march  -   ing 

We're  rnarehing     on 
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march-ing  upward   to     Zi    -    on,    The  beau  -  ti-ful   cit  -  y     of     God. 

Zi  -   on,  Zi-on, 
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THE  OLD  RUGGED  CROSS 


Rev.  George  Bennard 
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1.  On    a    hill    far  a  -  way  stood  an  old  rugged  cross,    The        emhlem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old    rugged  cross,  so     despised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at  - 

3.  In    the  old  rugged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,     A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old    rugged  cross    I    will    ev  -  er    be  true,     Its       shame  and  re- 
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suf  -  f 'ring  and  shame;  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -  esi  and  best 
trac  -  tion  for  mc;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove 
beau  -  ty  I  see;  For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je-sus  suf  -  fered  and  died 
proach  glad-ly     bear;  Then  He'll  call  me  some  day    to    my  home  far    a  -  way, 
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For  a  world  of  lost  sin-nerswas  slain.  So    I'll  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 
To        bear    it     to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
To         par  -  don  and  sanc-ti  -  fy    me. 

Where  His  glo  -  ry    for  -  ev  -  er    I'll    share.  cross,        the 
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cross,  ....   Till  my  tro-phies  at  last    I    lay    down;     I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 
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old  rug-ged    cross,  ....     And  exchange  it  some   day     for       a      crown. 

cross,           the     old  rugged  cross, 
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UNDER  HIS  WINGS 


William  O.  Gushing 


Ira  D.  Sankey 
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1.  Un  -  der  His  wings     I    am    safe  -  ly      a  -  bid  -  ing;     Tho'  the  night 

2.  Un  -  der   His  wings,  what  a       ref  -  oge    in     sor  -  row!    How  the  heart 

3.  Un  -  der   His  wings,    0  what   pre-cionsen  -joy-ment!  There  will  I 
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deep -ens  and  tern -pests  are  wild, 
yearn-ing  -  ly  tarns  to  His  rest! 
hide    till  life's    tri  -  als    are    o'er; 
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Still     I      can   trust  Him;  I 

Oft  -  en    when  earth  has  no 

Shel-tered,  pro  -  tect  -  ed,  no 
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know  He  will  keep  me;  He    has  re-deemed  me,  and    I     am  His  child. 

balm  for  my  heal-ing,  There  I    find  com-fort,  and  there  I    am  blest. 

e    -    vil  can  harm  me;  Resting    in    Je  -  sus,  I'm  safe  ev-er-more. 
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Un-der  His  wings,  un-der  His  wings,  Who  from  His  love  can  sev  -  er? 
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Un-der  His  wings  my  soul  shall  a  -  bide,  Safe  -  ly    a  -  bide    for  -  ev  -  er 
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HE  LIVES 


A.  H.  A. 
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1.  I  serve  a  ris  -  en  Sav-ionr,  He's  in  the  world  to-day;  I  know  that  He  is 

2.  In   all  the  world  a-round  me   I    see  His  lov-ing  care,  And  tho'  my  heart  grows 

3.  Re-joiee,  re-joice,  0  Christian,  lift  up  your  voice  and  sing  E  -  ter  -  nal  hal  -  le- 
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ing,  what-ev  -  er  men  may  say;  I  see  His  hand  of  mer  -  cy, 
-ry  I  nev-er  will  de-spair;  I  know  that  He  is  lead -ing, 
jahs  to    Je  -  sns  Christ  the  King!   The  Hope  of    all   who  seek  Him, 


thru 
the 


P=fr 


t^-rr 


* 


%"- 


i=k 


bb 


=F=£ 


i — n 


i 


tc=t 


i 


a 


s^=* 


:f=J: 


fT-g.  -t-  ^r  ffi*  J-  q* 


If 


hear  His  voice  of  cheer,  And  jast  the  time  I  need  Him  He's  al  -  ways  near, 
all    the  storm-y   blast,  The  day  of  His    ap-pear-ing   will  come  at    last. 
Help  of    all  who  find,    None  oth-er    is     so  lov-ing,    so  good  and  kind. 
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lives.        He  lives,        Christ  Je-sus  lives  to-day!    He  walks  with  me  and 
He  lives,  He  lives, 
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with  me  a -long  life's  nar-row  way.    He  lives.         He  lives,  sal- 

He  lives,  He  lives, 
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HE  LIVES 
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va-tion  to  im  -  part!  Yon  ask  me  how  I  know  He  lives?  He  lives  within  my  heart 


Charlotte  G.  Homer 


HE  LIFTED  ME 
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1.  In      lov-ing  kind-ness    Je-sus  came,  My  soul  in   me'r-cy    to    re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long    be -fore    I  heard,  Be  -  fore  my  sin  -  ful  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn,  His  hands  by  era  -  el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  on    a  high  -  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul    I  know  'tis  well; 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thru  grace  He  lift-ed  me. 

But  when   I   took  Him   at  His  word,  For-giv'n  He  lift-ed  me. 

When  from  my  guilt  and  grief,  for-lorn,  In     love    He   lift-ed  me. 

Yet    how  or  why,    I    can -not  tell,   He  should  have  lift-ed  me. 
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He  lift-ed  me. 
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From  sink-ing  sand  He  lift  -  ed  me,  With  ten-der  hand  He  lift  -  ed    me, 
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From  shades  of  Bight  to  planes  of  light,  0  praise  His  name,  He  lift  -  ed  me! 
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O  HAPPY  DAY 


PHILiP  DOUDBIDGE 
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f  0  hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav 
(  Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  rap 
JO  hap-py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Himwhomer 
(Let  cheerful  an-thems  fill  Hishouse,Whiletothat  sa  - 
f 'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done;  I  am  my  Lord' 
(He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on,  Charmed  to  con-f  ess 
|  Now  rest,  my  long  -  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart;  Fixed  on  this  bliss 
(  Nor  ev  -  er  from  my  Lord  de  -  part,  With  Him  of  ev  ■ 
I  I      .«.    :fi    .p.    ^>. 


•  ior  and  my  God! ) 
tares  all     a-broad.  } 


my  love!  ) 


•  its  all 

cred  shrine  I  move, 
sand  He     is  mine;  1 

the  voice  di  -  vine,  j 
-  ful  cen  -  tre,  rest;  \ 

'ry  good  possessed,  j 


Hap  -  py    day,    hap  -  py    day,  When  Je  -  sas  washed 
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my  sins    a  -  way! 
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He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re  -  joic 
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C.  P.  Jones 


7  I  WOULD  NOT  BE  DENIED 


1.  When  pangs  of  death  seized  on  my  soul.Un  -  to  the  Lord  I  cried,  Till     Je- sus  came  and 

2.  As         Ja-cob    in   the  days  of  old,  I    wrestled  with  the  Lord;  And    in -st ant,  with  a 

3.  Old       Sa-tan  said  my  Lord  was  gone  And  would  not  hear  my  pray 'r, But, praise  the  Lord!  the 
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made  me  whole,!  would  not    be   de-nied.     I  would  not  be    de-nied, 

cour  -  age  bold,  I  stood  up  -  on  His  word. 

work    is  done,  And  Christ  the  Lord  is  here.  de-nied, 
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I  WOULD  NOT  BE  DENIED 
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de-  nied 
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Till  Je-sus  came  and  made  me  whole, I  would  not  be  de  -  nied. 


8 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


William  H.  Doank 


cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 
Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait  -  ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 
Down  in  the  human  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  bur  -  ied  that 
Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,      Du  -  ty  demands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 
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sin      and  the  grave;    Weep  o'er  the  err -ing  one,     Lift    up   the  fall-  en, 
child    to    re-ceive;    Plead  with  them  earn-est-ly,     Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly; 
grace  can  re  -  store;  Touched  by     a    lov-ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind  -  ness, 
Lord  will  pro  -  vide;    Back     to   the  narrow   way       Pa-tient-ly  win  them; 
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Tell    them  of    Je  -  si's  the  might-y      to  save. 

He       will  for-give     if   they  on  -  ly     be-lieve.     Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 

Chords  that  are  bro  -  ken  will  vi-brate  once  more. 

Tell      the  poor  wand' rer     a   Sav-iour  has  died. 
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DWELLING  IN  BEULAH  LAND 


C.A.M. 
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1.  Far     a-way  the  noise  of  6trife  up  -  on  my  ear    is    fall  -  ing,  Then    I  know  the 

2.  Far    be-low  the  storm  of  doubt  up-  on  the  world  is  beat-  ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-y  breez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not    a-larmme,       I     am  safe- ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I    sink  incon-tem-pla-tion,  Hear-ing  now  His 
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sins    of  earth  be  -  set    on    ev  -  'ry    hand ;  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 
bat-  tie  long  the    en  -  e  -  my  "with  -  stand ;    Safe  am    I    with-  in   the  cas-tle 
shelter'd  here,  pro-tect  -  ed    by  God's  hand ;     Here  the  sun     is      al-ways  shin-ing, 
bless-  ed  voice,  I     see  the  way  He  plann'd ;  Dwell-ing  in    the   Spir  -  it,  here  I 
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vain  to  me  are  call  -  ing,  None  of  these 
of  God's  word  re  -  treat-  ing,  Nothing  there 
here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe 
learn  of   full    sal  -  va  -  tion,   Glad  -  ly  will 


shall  move  me  from  Beu  -  lah 

can  reach  me — 'tis  Beu  -  lah 

for  -  ev  -  er      in    Beu  -  lah 

I   tar  -  ry   in  Beu  -  lah 


Land. 
Land. 
Land, 
Land. 
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I'm   liv  -  ing     on  the  moun-tain,    un-der 
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neath  a  cloud-less     sky, 

Praise  I 
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DWELLING  IN  BEULAH  LAND 
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man-Da  from  a  boun-ti  -  ful  sup-ply,  For  I    am  dwelling  in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  TO  HEAVEN 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson 
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1.  Sing  the  wondrous  love  of     Je  -  sus,  Sing  His    mer-cy    and  His  grace; 

2.  While  we  walk  the  pil  -  grim  path-way,  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the  sky; 

3.  Let    us  then  be  true  and  faith-ful,  Trust-ing,  serv-ing   ev-'ry   day; 

4.  On -ward  to    the  prize  be -fore    us!  Soon  His    beau-ty   we'll  be -hold; 
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In  the  mansions  bright  and  blessed,  He'll  prepare  for  us  a  place 
But  when  trav'ling  days  are  o  -  ver,  Not  a  shad-ow,  not  a  sigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo  -  ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re-pay. 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will  o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 
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When  we  all 


When  we 


get  toheaven,Whatadayof  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

all  What  a   day        of    rejoicing 
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rejoicing  that  will  be! 
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When  we  all 
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When  we  all 
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see  Jesus,  We'll  sing  and  shout  the  victory 


and     Bhout  the  vic-to  -  rv. 
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FAITH  IS  THE  VICTORY 


John  H.  Yates 


Ira  D.  Sankey 
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1.  En-camped  a  -  long  the  hills    of  light,  Ye   Chris  -  tian  sol-diers,  rise,    And 

2.  His  ban  -  ner    o  -   ver    ns      is   love,    Our  sword  the  Word  of    God;   We 

3.  On     ev  -  'ry  hand  the   foe    we  find    Drawn  up    in  dread  ar  -  ray;     Let 

4.  To    him  that  o   -  ver-comes  the  foe,    White  rai-ment  shall  be    giv'n;  Be- 
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press  the  bat  -  tie    ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow-ing  skies;    A-gainst  the 
tread  the  road  the  saints  a  -  bove  With  shouts  of  tri-umph  trod.    By  faith,  they 
tents    of  ease  be    left    be -hind,  And — on-ward  to    the   fray.    Sal- va-tion's 
fore    the   an  -  gels  he  shall  know  His  name  con-fessed  in  heav'n,  Then  on-ward 
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Let    all  our  strength  be  hurled;  Faith  is  the  vie  -  to- 
Swept  on  o'er  ev  -  'ry  field;     The  faith  by  which  they 
With  truth  all  girt    a  -  bout,     The  earth  shall  trem-ble 
Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame;  We'll  vanquish  all  the 
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foe      in  vales  be  -  low 
like  a  whirl-wind's  breath 
hel  -  met  on  each  head, 
from  the  hills  of   light, 
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ry,      we  know,  That  o  - 
conquered  death  Is    still 
'neath  our  tread,  And  ech 
hosts  of  night,  In    Je  - 


ver-comes  the  world, 
our  shin  -  ing  shield. 
-  o  with  our  shout, 
sus'  con-qu'ring  name. 
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Faith      is  the  vie- to- ry! 

Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry! 
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FAITH  IS  THE  VICTORY 
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taith      is  the  vic-to-ry!    0   glo-ri-ous  vic-to-ry,Thato-ver-comesthe  world. 
Faith  is  the  vie  -  to-ry!  l 
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Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley 
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HEAVENLY  SUNLIGHT 
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1.  Walk-ing     in     son- light,  all    of    my   jour  -  ney,  0-  ver  the  moon-tains, 

2.  Shad-ows    a-  round  me,  shad-ows   a  -  hove    me.   Nev-er  con-ceal   my 

3.  In       the  bright  sun -light,  ev  -  er     re  -  joic  -  ing,  Press-ing  my  way    to 
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thru  the  deep  vale;  Je-sus  has  said,"I'll  nev-er  for-sake  thee,"Prom-ise  di- 
Sav-ior  and  Guide;  He  is  the  light,  in  Him  is  no  dark-ness,  Ev  -  er  I'm 
man-sions  a  -  bove;     Singing  His  prais-es,  glad-ly  I'm  walk-ing,  Walk-ing  in 
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vine  that  nev-er  shall  fail, 
walk-ing  close  to  His  side, 
sun  -  light,  sun-light  of    love. 
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Heav-en-ly  sun-light,  heav-en-ly  sun-light. 
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prais  -  cs,    Je  -  sus    is     mine. 
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Flood-ing  my  soul  with  glo-ry  di  -  vine 
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Hal-le  -  In  -  jah!  I  am  re-joic-ing, 
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\  3      BRIGHTEN  THE  CORNER  WHERE  YOU  ARE 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon 
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THE    RODEHEAVER    CO.,    OWNER 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
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1.  Do    not  wait    un  -  til    some  deed  of  great-ness  yon    may    do,    Do    not 

2.  Just    a-bove  are  cloud  -  ed  skies  that  you  may  help    to    clear,  Let  not 

3.  Here  for    all    your  tal  -  ent  you  may  sure -ly     find     a     need,  Here  re- 
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wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far, 
nar  -  row  self  your  way  de  -  bar, 
fleet  the  Bright  and  Morning  Star, 
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To  the  man  -  y  du  -  ties  ev  -  er  near  you 
Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  your 
E  -  ven  from  your  humble  hand  the  bread  of 
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Refrain 
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you  are. 

you  are.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner 

you  are. 


now  be  true,  Bright-en  the  cor 
song  of  cheer,  Bright-en  the  cor- 
life   may  feed,  Bright-en  the  cor 
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where 
where 
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where    you      are!  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you    are!  Some  one  far  from 

Shine  for  Je-sus  where  you  are  I 
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har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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TELL  ME  THE  STORY  OF  JESUS 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 
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1.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry    of    Je  •  sns,  Write  on  my  heart  ev-'ry  word; 

2.  Fast-ing  a -lone  in  the  des  -  ert,    Tell     of  the  days  that  are  past, 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him,  Writh-ing  in  an-gnish  and  pain; 
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Cho. — 7(3//  me  the  sto  -  r?/    of    Je  -  sms,   TFn'te  on  m?/  /war/  ey-  'n/  word; 
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Tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre  -  cioas,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
How    for  our  sins  He  was  tempt- ed,    Yet   was  tri-um-phant  at  last. 
Tell     of  the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell  how  He  liv  -  eth    a -gain. 
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Tfe//    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre  -  cious,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
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Tell  how  the  an -gels,  in 
Tell  of  the  years  of  His 
Love  in  that  sto  -  ry    so 
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la  -  bor, 

ten  -  der, 


Sang  as  they  welcomed  His  birth, 
Tell    of   the  sor  -  row  He  bore, 
Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er     I     see: 
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'Glo  -  ry    to  God    in   the  high  -  est!  Peace  and  good  ti- dings  to    earth." 
He     was  de-spised  and  af  -  flict  -  ed,  Home-less,  re-ject-ed  and  poor. 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  yon  whis  -  per,  Love  paid  the  ran-somfor  me. 
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GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME 


E.  A.  Hoffman 


J.  H.  Stockton 


feEfefefe 


j      h     ft  J_l 


M 


*^=£: 


* 


S 


"*    -J-      '      m 

1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior    died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I         am    so  won-droas-ly  saved  from  sin,    Je  -  sus    so  sweet-ly     a- 

3.  Oh,    pre-cious  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,    I         am    so  glad    I    have 

4.  Come  to  this  foun-tain  so   rich  and  sweet;  Cast   thy  poor  soul  at    the 
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sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo-ry  to  His  name, 
bides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo-ry  to  His  name, 
en  -  tered  in;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 
Sav-ior's  feefc;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  bemadecom-plete;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 
I  . 
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D.  S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 
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Glo-ry    to     His     name,. 
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Glo  •   ry    to     His     name; 
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16      MUST  JESUS  BEAR  THE  CROSS  ALONE? 


TLo8.  Shepherd 
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1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross    a  -  lone,  And  all    the  world  go  ■  free? 

2.  How  hap-py   are    the  saints  a  -  bove,  Who  once  went  sor-rowing  here! 

3.  The    con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  cross  I'll    bear,  Till  death  shall  set    me    free; 

4.  Up  -  on     the  crys-tal  pave-ment,  down  At    Je  -  sus'  pierc-sd     feet, 
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MUST  JESUS  BEAR  THE  CROSS  ALONE? 
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No,  there's  a    cross  for    ev  -  'ry    one,   And  there's  a  cross  for 
But    now  they  taste  nn-min-gled  love,  And    joy   with-ont     a 
And  then   go  home  my  crown  to     wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for 
Joy  -  fnl,   I'll  cast  my  gold  -  en  crown,  And   His  dear  name  re  ■ 


n. 


me. 
tear, 
me. 
peat. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


NEAR  THE  CROSS 


W.  H.  Doan. 
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me  near   the  cross. 
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1.  Je   -  sns,  keep 

There 

a     pre  -  cious  foun  - 

tain 

2.  Near  the  cross, 

a    trem-blingsoul, 

Love 

and  mer  -  cy  found 

me; 

3.  Near  the  cross! 

0   Lamb    of    God, 

Bring 

its  scenes  he  -  fore 

me; 

4.  Near  the  cross 

I'll  watch  and  wait, 

Hop- 

ing,  trust-ing     ev  - 

er, 

-*-      -#-      •- 

0        m        f 

+ .      +.     +.. 

-#- 

S 

£        W         L. 

pj;  <>    r             i 

1       1     L          !           9 

-i 

1         «       " 

*— "77  W                       1  J 

•  i                 j 

9  • 

M 

"n    '         k1       ' 

1         u*               u* 

v             U     1 

1 

i 

=£=£ 


:~— r 


•nt/ 


±d: 


3=3 


^r 


Preo  to  all —  a  heal -ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry'smoun  -tain. 
There  the  Bright  and  Morn -ing  Star  Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day,  With  its  shad-ows  o'er  me. 
Till       I    reach    the   gold  -  en  strand,     Just    be  -  yond  the     riv  -  er. 
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MY  REDEEMER 
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I  will  sing  of    my    Re-deem-er,  And  His  won  -  drous  love  to    me; 

I  will  tell   the  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  How  my  lost       es  -  tate  to    save, 

I  will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem-er,  His  tri  -  um  -  phant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 

I  will  sing  of    my    Re-deem-er,  And  His  heav'n-ly    love  to   me; 


On  the  cru  -  el    cross  He  suf-fered,  From  the  corse    to    set  me    free. 
In    His  bound-less  love  and  mer-cy,    He    the  ran  -  som  free-ly    gave. 
How  the  vie -to  -  ry     He  giv  -  eth    0  -  ver   sin,     and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to    life  hath  bro't  me,   Son   of     God    with  Him  to    be. 
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Sing,  oh,   sing of    my   Re-deem    -    er, 

,         w  of   my     Re-deem-er,  Sing,  oh,  sing    of    my     Re-deem-er, 
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With  His  blood He    par-chas 
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With  His  blood 


He    pur-chased  me 


)ar-chased  me 

Vith.    His  blood  He  pur-chased  me, 
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On   the  cross He  sealed  my  par    -     don, 

•         ^  He  sealed  my    par  -  don,  On      the  cross  He  sealed  my  par- don, 
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Paid    the     debt, and  made  me  free. 
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and  made  me   free, 


and  made  me   free. 
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J  9      TAKE  THE  NAME  OF  JESUS  WITH  YOU 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sns  with    yon,  Child  of    sor-row  and  of    woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sns    ev   -   er,  As       a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snare; 

3.  0       the  pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  sns!  How    it  thrills  our  sonls  with  joy, 

4.  At     the  name  of  Je  -  sns  bow  -  ing,  Fall-  ing  pros-trate  at  His  feet, 
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It      will    joy  and  coin-fort  give   yon,  Take     it,   then,  wher-e'er  yon  go. 
If      temp-ta-tions  round  yon  gath  -  er,    Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov-ing  arms  re- ceive    us,    And    His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our    jour-ney    is    com-plete. 
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Pre-cious  name.  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n; 

Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet! 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet!        Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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WE'LL  WORK  TILL  JESUS  COMES 


Elizabeth  Mills 


William  Miller 
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1.  0     land  of    rest,  for    thee    I      sigh!  When  will  the  mo-ment  come 

2.  To    Je  -  sns  Christ  I      fled  for    rest;  He    bade  me  cease   to      roam, 

3.  I    sought  at  once  my    Sav-ior's   side,  No    more  my  steps  shall  roam; 
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When  I     shall  lay     my     ar  -  mor    by.  And  dwell  in  peace   at  home? 

And  lean    for    sue  -  cor     on    His  breast  Till     He    con -duct  me  home. 

With  Him  I'll  brave  death's  chill-ing  tide^And  reach  my  heav'n-ly  home. 
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We'll  work  till    Je  -  sus  comes,  We'll  work  till     Je  -  sus  comes, 

We'll  work  We'll  work 
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We'll  work  till    Je  -  sns  comes,  And  we'll  be  gath-ered  home! 

We'll  work 


%=£==* 


:£. 


£ 


±  * 


13) 


21 


P.  R. 


Chorus 


ONLY  BELIEVE 


Paul  Rader 


On  -  ly  be-lieve,  on  -  ly  be-lieve;  All  things  are  pos-si-ble,  on-ly  be-lieve; 
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ONLY  BELIEVE 
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On  -  ly  be-lieve,  on  -  ly  be-lieve;  All  things  are  pos-si-ble,  on-ly  be-lieve. 
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OH,  WHY  NOT  TO-NIGHT? 


J.  Calvin  Buahe? 
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1.  Oh,    do    not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 

2.  To-mor-row'ssunmay  nev-er  rise    To    bless  thy  long  de- lad- ed  sight; 

3.  Oar  Lord  in    pit  -  y    lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thas  His  love  re-qaite? 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re-fus-es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u-nite; 
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Poor   sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en  not    your  heart,  Be  saved,  oh 

This    is      the    time,  oh,  then,  be    wise,  Be  saved,  oh 

Re-noance   at     once  thy  stab -born  will,  Be  saved,  oh 

Be  -  lieve,   o  -  bey,  the  work   is    done.  Be  saved,  oh 
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to  -  night, 

to  -  night, 

to  -  night, 

to  -  night. 
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Oh,  why  not  to-night?    v        Oh.  why  not  to-night? 

Oh,  why  not  to-night?        why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night?       why  not  to-night? 


# 


Wilt  thou  be    saved?  Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt    thou  be  saved?  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  oh,  why  not    to  -  night? 
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23     WHEN  THE  SAINTS  GO  MARCHING  IN 

ARR.    COPYRIGHT,    1937,   BY  THE  STAMPS~BAXTER  MUSIC  CO.    IN  "sTARUT  CROWN" 


Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  I'm   jast     a    wea  -  ry     pil  -  grim, 

2.  My      fa  -ther  loved  trie   Sav  -  iour, 

3.  And  moth -er.  may  God  bless    her, 

4.  Up  there  I'll  see    the    Sav  -  iour 
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Plod-ding  thru  this  world  of  sin; 
What  a  sol-dier  he  had  been! 
I  can  see  her  now,  as  then; 
Who  re-deemed  my  soul  from  sin, 
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Get-ting  read  -y   for    that  cit  -  y  v-     v 

But  his  steps  will  ba  morestead-y       When  the  saints  go  march- ing     in 
With  a  robe    of  white    a-round  her  Saints    go  march-ing 

With  ex-tend-ed  hands  He'll  greet  me  \)        k  s 
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When  the    saints  go  marching    in,  When  the  saints  go 

When  the  saints  marching     in,  Saint9    go 
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march    -   ing 
march    -    ing 
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go  march-ing 
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num-ber  When  the  saints  go  march-ing 

n.  that  num-ber,  Saints    go  march  -  ing 
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go  march-ing  in. 
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LOVE  LIFTED  ME 


James  Rowe 


COPYRIGHT,    1940,    RENEWAL 
JOHN  T.    EENSON,  JR.,  OWNER 


Howard  E.  Smith 
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1.  I     was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Ver-y  deep-ly 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,  Ev  -  er    to  Him  I'll  cling,    In   His  bless-eu 

3.  Sonls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,  Je  -  sus  com-plete-ly  saves;   He  will  lift  you 
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stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  do  more;  But  theMas-ter  of  the  sea 
pres  -  ence  live,  Ev  -  er  Hisprais-es  sing.  Love  so  might- y  and  so  true 
by       His  love    Out   of  the  an  -  gry  waves.  He's  the  Mas- ter   of    the  sea, 


Heard  my  de-spair-ing  cry,    From  the  wa-ters  lift  -  ed  me,  Now  safe 
Mer  -  its  my  soul's  best  songs;  Faith-ful,  lov-ing  serv-ice,  too,  To  Him 
Bil  -  lows  His  will  o  -  bey;    He  your  Sav-ior  wants  to  be — Be  saved 
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be  -  longs. 
to  -  day. 
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Love  lift  -  ed   me!  ....     Love  lift  -  ed   me!  ....    When  noth  -  ing 

e  -  ven  me!  e  -  ven  me! 
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else  could  help,  Love  lift  -  ed    me. 
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Love  lift-ed    me. 
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25      SINCE  JESUS  CAME  INTO  MY  HEART 


R.  H.  McDaniel 
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1.  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus  came 

2.  I      have  ceased  from  my  wand'ring  and  go  -  ing    a  -  stray,  Since  Je-sos  came 

3.  I'm    possessed  of     a   hope  that  is  stead  -  fast  and  sure, 

4.  There's  a  light  in    the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me, 

5.  I        shall  go  there  to  dwell    in  that  cit  -  y      I  know, 
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Since  Je-sus  came 
Since  Je-sus  came 
Since  Je-jus  came 
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in  -  to  my  heart;      I  have  light  in    my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  ma-ny  are  all  washed  a  -  way, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way  ob-scure, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  the  gates  of    the   cit  -  y    be  -  yond  I    can  see, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  I'm  hap  -py,  so  hap  -  py,  as    on- ward  I     go, 
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Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to      my  heart.      Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to    my 

Since     Je  -  sus  came    in,       came 
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heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in-to  my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in  -  to    my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in,    camo       in-to    my  heart; 
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soul  like  the  sea  -  bil-lows  roll,  Since  Je  -  sus  came  in-to    my  heart 
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26  WHERE  THE  GATES  SWING  OUTWARD  NEVER 


C.  H.  G. 


COPYRIGHT    1920.    RENEWAL    1946 

THE    RODEHEAVER    CO..    OWNER 

INTERNATIONAL    COPYRIGHT    SECURED 


Ohas.  H.  Qabriex 
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1.  Just     a    few    more  days    to      be  filled  with  praise,  And  to    tell      the 

2.  Just     a    few    more  years  with  their  toil    and   tears,  And  the  jour  -  ney 

3.  Tho'    the  hills     be  steep  and    the  val  -  leys  deep,  With  no  flow'rs  my 

4.  What    a    joy    'twill   be  when     I  wake    to     see    Him  for  whom    my 
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old,  old    sto  -  ry;  Then,  when  twi- light  falls,  and    my  Sav  -  ior    calls, 

will  be    end  -  ed;  Then    I'll  be    with  Him,  where  the  tide    of    time 

way  a  -  dorn  -  ing;  Tho'    the  night  be    lone  and    my  rest     a    stone, 

heart  is    burn  -  ingl  Nev  -  er-more    to     sigh,  nev  -  er-more   to    die — 
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I      shall  go 
With   e  -  ter  - 
Joy     a  -  waits 
For    that  day 


to    Him  in    glo  -  ry. 

ni  -  ty  is  blend  -  ed.  I'll    exchange  my  cross  for     a 

me     in  the  morn  -  ing. 

my  heart  is  yearn  -  ing. 
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star  -  ry  crown,  Where  the  gates  swing  outward  nev  -  er;    At    His  feet    I'll 
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lay     ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den  down,  And  with  Je  -  sus  reign  for  -  ev    -  er. 
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A.  B.  K. 

Joyfully 


CHRIST  IS  RISEN 


A.  B.  Kolb. 


r 

1.  Christ  who  left    His    home 

2.  While  the   world  in 

3.  Christ,  our    lov  -  ing 
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in      glo  -   ry 
peace  was  sleep-  ing, 


And    up 
Ear  -  ly 


on     the    cross  was  slain, 
on    that   Eas  -  ter    day, 


tor,    Now  with    God   for    you    and    me 


Now    is    ris'n!    Oh,    tell 
Came  the  faith  -  ful    worn  -  en 
In  -    ter -cedes,  and    our     Cre 


the  sto  -  ry, 
weep  -  ing, 
-  a   -   tor 


That  the  Sav  -  iour  lives  a  -  gain. 
But  the  stone  was  rolled  a  -  way. 
Hears  and     an  -  swers  ev  -  'ry     plea. 


Hail  to  the  King,  the  might-y  Re-deem-er!  Hail  Him  who  robbed  the  grave  of  its  pow'r! 
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Hail!  all       hail!    ....       Je  -  sus    lives    for  -  ev  -   er  -  more. 

Tell    ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion,     all     is     well! 
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NOT  ALL  THE  BLOOD  OF  BEASTS 
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Isaac  Watts 
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1.  Not        all      the     blood      of  beasts,  On      Jew  -  ish 

2.  But     Christ,  the   heav'n  -  ly  Lamb,  Takes   all      our 

3.  My       faith   would   lay       her  hand  On       that    dear     head 

4.  My        soul    look9  back      to        see  The     bur  -  dens    Thou 

5.  Be    -    liev  -  ing,     we       re   -  joice  To       see      the      curse 
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stain, 
way; 
Thine, 
bear, 
move: 
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NOT  ALL  THE  BLOOD  OF  BEASTS 


Could 

A 

While 

When 

We 


give  the  guilt 
sac  -  ri  -  fice 
like    a     pen 

hang-ing    on 
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of 
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conscience  peace, 
no  -  bier  name 
tent      I     stand, 
curs  -  ed     tree, 


Or  wash    a  -  way 

And  rich  -  er    blood 

And  there  con  -  fess 

And  hopes  her   guilt 


bless  the  Lamb  with  cheer  -  Jul  voice,    And    sing    His    bleed 
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sin. 
there, 
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WHAT  A  FRffiND 


Charles  C.  Converse 


1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav  -  y  -  la 
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sus,     All     oar  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
tions?    Is    there  troa-ble   an  -  y-where? 
den,     Cambered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-iour,still  our    ref  ■ 
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■  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
uge, —  Take    it    to    the  Lord  in   prayer. 
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O  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  - 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith 
Do  thy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake 
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feit,      0      what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
-  fal      Who  will   all  oar  sor-rows  share? 
thee?    Take    it     to    the  Lord  in    prayer; 
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All    be-cause  we    do   not    car  -  ry 
Je  -  sas  knows  oar  ev  - 'ry  weak-ness, 
In   His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 
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'ry-  thing  to  God  in    prayer! 
it     to    the  Lord  in    prayer, 
wilt  find    a    sol  -  ace  there. 
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MY  SAVIOURS  LOVE 
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1.  I     stand    a-  mazed  in   the   pres  -  ence     Of    Je  -  sus  the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 

2.  For  me     it     was    in    the     gar  -  den  He  pray'd ;  "  Not  My  will,  but  Thine," 

3.  In     pit  •  y       an  •  gels  be  -  held    Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  He  took  my   sins  and  my     sor  -  rows,  He  made  them  His  ver  -  y    own ; 

5.  When  with  the  ran-som'd  in      glo  -  ry      His   face     I      at  last  shall  see, 
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And  won  -  der  how  He  could  love     me,      A    sin  -  ner  condem'd,  un-clean. 
He    had    no  tears  for  His  own    griefs,  But  sweat-drops  of  blood  for  mine. 
To    com-  fort  Him    in    the    sor  -  rows    He  bore    for  my  soul  that  night. 
He   bore  the  bur  -  den    to     Cal  -  v'ry,  And  suf-fer'd,  and  died    a  -  lone. 
Twill  be    my    joy  thro'  the      a    -    ges    To  sing     of  His  love  for    me. 
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How        mar-vel-ous !  how        won-der-f ul !  And  my  song  shall  ev  -  er    be: 
Oh,     how  mar  -  vel-  ous !     oh,   how  won  -  der-  f  ul ! 
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How       mar-vel-ous!  how       won-der-ful     Is     my  Sav-ionr's  love  for  me! 
Oh,    how  mar  •  vel-  ous !     oh ,    how  won-  der-  ful 
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Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


HIGHER  GROUND 
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1.  I'm  press-ing  on    the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry    day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no    de-sire  to   stay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I     want  to  live    a  -  bove  the  world,  Tho'  Sa-tan's  darts  at  me  are  hurled; 

4.  I      want  to  scale  the  ut-most  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 
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Still  pray-ing  as  I  on-ward  bound,"Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high' 
Tho' some  may  dwellwhere  these  abound,  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  high- 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy  -  ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  high- 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,"Lord,  lead  me  on   to   high- 


er ground." 
er  ground, 
er  ground, 
er  ground." 
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Lord,  lift  me    up    and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heav-en's  ta  -  ble-land, 
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A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found;  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground. 
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LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME 


W.  J.  K. 

With  feeling 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  I've  won-dered  far       a  -  way      from  God,  Now  I 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed    man  -  y      pre  -   cious  years,  Now  I 

3.  I'm  tired     of     sin     and    stray  -  ing,    Lord,  Now  I 

4.  My  soul      is    sick,    my    heart      is      sore,  Now  I 

5.  I  need    His  cleans-ing    blood,     I      know,  Now  I 
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The    paths    of      sin      too  long    I've  trod,  Lord,  I 

I         now      re  -  pent    with  bit  -  ter    tears,  Lord,  I 

I'll    trust    Thy    love,     be  -  lieve'  Thy    word,  Lord,  I 

My  strength  re  -  new,     my  hope    re  -  store,  Lord,  I 

Oh,    wash    me     whit  -  er  than   the     snow,  Lord,  I 
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'm  com  -  ing  home, 

'm  com  -  ing  home, 

'm  com  -  ing  home. 

if: 


*=! 


*=t= 


-r-|5>- -, 

3^ 


D.  S. — 0   -  pen  wide  Thine  arms     of    Love,     Lord,  L'm   com  -  ing    home. 
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SITTING  AT  THE  FEET  OF  JESUS 


(  Sit  -  ting  at   the  feet  of    Je   -    sus,  Oh,  what  words  I  hear  Him  say! 

1  Hap- py  place!  so  near,  so  pre  -  cious!  May     it    find  me  there  each  {Omit)  day. 

f  Sit  -  ting  at   the  feet   of    Je   -    sus,  Where  can  mor-tal  be  more  blest? 

\  There  I     lay  my  sins  and  sor  -  rows,  And,  when  wear-y,  find  sweet  (Omit)  rest. 

Bless  me,  0   my  Sav-iour,  bless   me,  As       I      sit   low    at   Thy  feet; 

Oh,  look  down  in  love  up  -  on       me,  Let    me  see  Thy  face   so    (Omit)   sweet. 
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SITTING  AT  THE  FEET  OF  JESUS 
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ting   at   the  feet   of 
His  love  ha9  been  so 


Je    -   8us, 
gra  -  cious, 
ting   at   the  feet   of    Je    -   sus, 
e    I  from  His   ful-ness  gath  -  er 
me,  Lord,  the  mind  of  Je   -    SU9, 
I  prove  I've  been  with  Je 
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I      would  look  up -on   the   pa9t: 
It       has  won  my  heart  at  (Omit) 
There  I    love    to  weep  and  pray, 
Grace  and com-fort  ev  -'ry  (Omit) 
Make  me   ho  -  ly   as    He     is; 
Who     is    all   my  right-eous-(OmY) 
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WHERE  WILL  YOU  SPEND  ETERNITY? 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman 


J.  H.  Tenney 
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1.  Where  will  you  spend    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?    That  ques-tion  comes  to   you 

2.  Man  -  y    are  choos-ing  Christ  to  -  day,  Turn-ing  from   all   their  sins 

3.  Leav -ing  the  straight  and  nar-row  way,  Go  -  ing  the  down-ward  road 

4.  Re  -  pent,  be-lieve,  this  ver  -  y    hour>  Trust  in   the  Sav-iour's  grace 


and  me! 
a  -  way; 
to  -  day, 
and  pow'r 
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Tell     me,  what  shall  your 
Heav'n  shall  their  hap-  py 
Sad     will  their     fi  -  nal 
Then  will  your  joy  -  ous 
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swer   be?    Where  will  you  spend    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ? 

tion    be,     Where  will  you  spend    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

ing    be,      Lost    thro'   a    long     e  -  ter  -   ni-ty! 

swer  be,      Saved  thro'   a    long      e  -  ter  -   ni-ty! 
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1-2.   E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!      e  -  ter 

3.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!      e  -  ter 

4.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!      e  -  ter 
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-  ty!     Where  will    you  spend    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

-  ty!     Lost     thro'    a     long    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

-  ty!     Saved  thro'     a      long     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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Chaelottk  G.  Homeb 


PENTECOSTAL  POWER 

COPYRIGHT    1912.    RENEWAL    1940 
THE    RODEHEAVER    CO..    OWNER 
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1.  Lord,     as      of      old     at    Pen  -  te  -  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'r  dis  -  play, 

2.  For    might -y    works  for  Thee,  pre -pare  And  strengthen    ev  - 'ry  heart; 

3.  All       self  con-sume,  all     sin    de  - stroy!  With  earn-est    zeal     en-  due 

4.  Speak,  Lord,  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we    wait,  Thy  prom-ise      we      be-lieve, 
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Withcleans-ing,   pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De-scend  on      us  to  -day. 

Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion    of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er  -  more  de  -  part. 

Each  wait  -  ing  heart    to   work    for  Thee;    0     Lord,  our  faith  re  -  new! 

And    will     not    let   Thee  go     un  -  til     The  bless -ing    we  re-ceive. 
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Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  The  Pen-te  -  cos-tal  pow'r!  Thy  floodgates  of 
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blessing      on    us  throw  o  -  pen  wide!  Lord,  send  the  old  -  time  pow'r,  the 
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Pen-te-cos  -  tal  pow'r,  That  sinners  be  converted  and  Thy  name  glo-ri-fied! 
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I  AM  THINE,  O  LORD 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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1.  I         am  Thine,  0 

2.  Con  -  se  -  crate  me 

3.  0        the   pare  de 

4.  There  are  depths  of 
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I     have  heard  Thy 

to     Thy  serv  -  ice, 

of       a      sin  -  gle 

that     I      can  -  not 


voice,  And  it 

Lord,  By  the 

hour  That  be- 
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told  Thy  love  to  me;  But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 
pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine;  Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steau-fast  hope, 
fore  Thy  throne  I  spend,  When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God, 
cross  the  nar  -  row    sea;     There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I    may  not  reach 
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be    clos  -  er  drawn  to  Thee. 

my    will     be     lost     in  Thine. 

com-mune    as  friend  with  friend! 

I      rest     in  peace  with  Thee. 
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•er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast    died;      Draw   me 
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near-er,  near-er,  near -er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious,  bleed-ing  side. 
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WE  HAVE  AN  ANCHOR 


Priscilla  J.  Owens 


Wm.  J.  Rirkpatrick 
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1.  Will    your  an  -  chor    hold       in     the  storms    of      life,  When  the 

2.  It          is  safe  -  ly  moored,  'twill  the  storm  with -stand,  For     'tis 

3.  It        will  firm  -  ly      hold      in     the  straits    of     fear,  When  the 

4.  When  our  eyes     be  -  hold    thru   the    gath-'ring  night  The 
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clouds    un  -  fold    their  wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the 
well        se  -  cured  by  the  Sav-iour's  hand;  And    the  ca  -  bles,  passed  from  His 
breakers  have  told  the       reef    is    near;  Though  the  tem-pest  rage  and  the 
cit  -  y  of    gold,  our       har  -  bor  bright,  We  shall  an  -  chor    fast    by  the 
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ca   -    bles  strain,  Will  your  an  -  chor 

heart    to  mine,    Can    de  -  fy      the 

wild  winds  blow,    Not     an     an  -  gry 

heav'n-ly  shore,  With  the  storms  all 
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drift,     or       firm      re 
blast,    thru  strength  di 
wave  shall  our  bark    o'er 
past      for    -    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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We  have  an  an-chor  that  keeps  the  soul  Steadfast  and  sure  while  the  billows  roll, 


?•  i  s  t_r 


Jl>    V  fc 


£ 


s » — » — » »•!>-) » 1— 

1     P   EEJEB?     I     g 


*  i     B    I  M — BE 


h     b     b      b     j         |,[         J \  b      b      K ft— ferl i    ^    n 


Fastened  to  the  Bock  which  cannot  move, Grounded  firm  and  deep  in  the  Saviour's  love. 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN 


William  Cowpeh 


Lowell  Mason 
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1.  There  is      a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man  -  uel's  veins; 

2.  The     dy-ing thief  re-joiced  to    see     That  foun-tain  in     his     day; 

3.  Dear   dy  -  ing  Lamb,  Thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev  -  er    lose    its    pow'r, 

4.  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I     saw  the  stream  Thy    flow -ing  wounds  sup  -ply, 

5.  Then   in      a    no -bier,  sweet -er  song,  I'll     sing  Thy  pow'r  to     save, 
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And  sin -ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y    stains: 
And  there  may    I,  though  vile   as     he,    Wash  all     my   sins     a  -  way: 
Till    all     the  ran-somed  Church  of  God    Be  saved,  to     sin    no    more: 
Re  -  deem  -  ing  love  has    been  my  theme,  And  shall  be     till     I      die: 
When  this  poor  lisp -ing,  stamm'ring  tongue  Lies    si  -  lent    in     the  grave: 
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Lose  all  their  guilt  -y 
Wash  all  my  sins  a 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no 
And  shall  be    till     I 


stains,    Lose    all  their  guilt  -  y      stains;    And 


way,  Wash  all     my  sins  a   -  way; 

more,  Be    saved,  to    sin  no  more; 

die,  And  shall     be    till  I         die; 

Lies     si  -  lent   in    the    grave,  Lies     si  -  lent  in  the  grave; 
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sin  -  ners,  plunged  be  -  neath  that  flood,   Lose    all    their  guilt  -  y 
there  may    I,  though  vile     as     he,     Wash  all     my    sins     a 
all      the    ran-somed  Church  of    God     Be     saved,  to     sin     no 
deem-ing    love    has      been   my  theme,  And  shall     be    till      I 
this    poor   lisp  -  ing,  stam-m'ring  tongue  Lies     si  -  lent    in     the 
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THE  LOVE  OF  GOD 


F.  M.  L.* 
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Arr.  by  Claudia  Lehman  Mays 
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1.  The  love  of  God     is  great-er    far    Than  tongue  or  pen  can  ev-er    tell; 

2.  When  hoary  time  shall  pass  a  -  way,  And  earthly  thrones  and  kingdoms  fall; 

3.  Could  we  with  ink  the     o-cean  fill,    And  were  the  skies  of  parchment  made; 
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It  goes  be-yondthe  high-est  star, 
When  men  who  here  re- fuse  to  pray, 
Were  ev-'ry  stalk    on  earth  a    quill, 
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Andreach-es    to     the  low  -  est  hell: 
On  rocks  and  hills  and  mountains  call; 
And  ev  -  'ry  man    a  scribe  by  trade; 
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The  guilt  -  y  pair,  bowed  down  with  care,  God  gave  His  Son 
God's  love,  so  sure,  shall  still  en  -  dure,  All  meas-ure  -  less 
To    write  the  love     of    God     a-  bove    Would  drain  the  o    - 


to     win; 
and  strong; 
cean  dry; 


His   err  -  ing  child     He  rec  -  on  -  ciled,  And  par-doned  from    his    sin. 
Re-deem  -  ing  grace    to    Ad-am's    race — The  saints' and  an  -  gels'  song. 
Nor  could  the  scroll  con-tain  the  whole,  Tho'  stretched  from  sky  to    sky. 
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and  strong! 
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*The  last  stanza  of  this  song  was  penciled  on  the  wall  of  a  narrow  room  of  an  asylum  by  a  man 
said  to  have  been  demented.     The  profound  lines  were  discovered  after  his  death. 
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It  shall   for  •  ev   -   er-more    en-dare —  The  saints,  and  an    -    gels'  song. 
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Edward  Mote 


MY  HOPE  IS  BUILT 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  My    hope  is  built  on    noth-ing  less    Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eoas-ness; 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His  love-  ly  face,    I     rest  on  His   un-chang-ing  grace; 

3.  His  oath,  His  cov  -  e  -  nant,  His  blood,  Sap-port  me  in    the  whelm-ing  flood; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  soand,  0     may  I  then    in    Him  be  found; 
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I        dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on     Je-sus'  name. 
In       ev-'ry  high  and  storm-y   gale,  My    an-chor  holds  with-in   the  veil. 
When  all    a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  He   then  is    all    my  hope  and  stay. 
Dressed  in  His  right-eous-ness  a  -  lone,  Fault-less  to  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne. 

£    *    ft    +.     m 


wmrtr?-h£444^ 


1 


£ 


=p==s= 


=5=5= 


-p — p — 1 — r 


Kefeain 
-4- 


r>    r> 


J 


i 


it 


i 


9 — 9 9- 
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sink  -  ing  sand,    All       oth  -  er  ground    is       sink-ing   sand.      A  -  MEN. 
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4  \      ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER  OF  JESUS'  NAME 


Edward  Perronet 


CORONATION    C.  M.    (First  Tune) 
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1.  All     hail    the  pow'r    of    Je  -  sus'namelLet    an  -  gels  pros- 

2.  Ye     seed     of      Is  -  rael's  chos  -  en    race,  Ye    ran-somed  of 

3.  Sin  -  ners,  whose  love    can  ne'er    for  -  get  The  worm-wood  and 

4.  Let       ev  -  'ry    kin  -  dred,  ev  -  'ry    tribe,  On  this    ter  -  res  - 

5.  0       that  with  yon  -  der    sa  -  cred  throng  We    at     His  feet 


trate  fall; 

the  fall; 

the  gall, 

trial  hall, 

may  fall; 


Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al     di   -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you    by    His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

Go,  spread  your  troph-ies     at      His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

To    Him     all    maj  -  es  -  ty      a- scribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

We'll  join  the     ev  -  er  -  last -ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj -es-  ty  ascribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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AMAZING  GRACE 
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1.  A   -   maz  -  ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,That  saved  a  wretch  like  me!    I 
2. 'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,    And  grace  my  fears  re-lieved;  How 

3.  Thru  man  -  y    dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I     have    al  -  read  -  y  come;  'Tis 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing  as  the  sun,  We've 
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once  was    lost,   but    now    am    found,  Was  blind,  but  now     I     see. 

pre  -  cious  did     that  grace  ap  -  pear     The    hour  I  first  believed! 

grace  hath  brought  me  safe    thus    far,     And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

no  less  days    to     sing  God's  praise  Then  when  we  first  be  -  gun.      A-men 
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HOW  I  LOVE  JESUS! 
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1.  There  is       a    name    I    love     to    hear,  I  love  to  sing    its  worth; 

2.  It      tells    me     of        a    Sav-iour's  love,  Who  died  to  set      me  free; 

3.  It      tells    of    One,  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can  feel  my  deep  -  est  woe, 
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It    sounds  like  mu  -  sic     to 
It      tells     me     of      His    pre  - 
Who    in    each    sor  -  row  bears 


I 

mine    ear— The    sweet  -  est  name    on     earth. 

cious  blood,  The    sin  -  ner's  per  -  feet    plea. 

a      part    That  none  can  bear    be  -  low. 
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JUST  AS  I  AM 
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1.  Jast  as  I  am,  with -oat  one  plea,  Bat   that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Jnst  as  I  am,  and  wait-ing  not    To     rid    my  soul  of    one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  tho' tossed  a  -  boat   With  man-y  a  con-flict,  man-y  adoabt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,wretched,  blind,  Sight,  rich-es,  heal-ing  of    the  mind, 

5.  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  re -ceive,  Wilt wel-come, par-don, cleanse, relieve; 

6.  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  un-known  Hath  bro  -  ken  ev  -  'ry  bar  -  rier  down; 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
To  Thee,whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Fightings  with-in,  and  fears  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Be -cause  Thy  prom- ise  I  be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Now,  to    be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  a -lone,    0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
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JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL 
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1.  I        hear  the  Sav-ior    say,  "Thy  strength  in-deed  is    small, 

2.  Lord,  now    in-deed    I  ■  find    ^hy  pow'r,  and  Thine  a  -  lone, 

3.  For    noth-ing  good  have    I       Where-by  Thy  grace  to   claim- 

4.  And  when,  be -fore  the  throne,  I     stand    in  Him  com-plete, 
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weakness, watch  and  pray,  Find  in  Me  thine  all  in    all." 

change  the  lep-er's  spots,  And    melt  the  heart  of  stone.  Je  -  sus  paid  it    all, 

wash  my  gar-ments  white  In  the  blood  of  Cal-v'ry's  Lamb. 

died    my  soul  to    save,"  My     lips  shall  still  re-  peat. 
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JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL 


fei 


££ 


+=k 


^h^AJI 


.»V|-  ^  t 


£:= 


££ 


& 


All   to  Him  I    owe;  Sin  had  left  a  crim-son  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 
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FILL  ME  NOW 


E.  H.  Stokes 
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1.  Hov  -  er    o'er  me,  Ho   -  ly   Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trem-bling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Though  I   can  -  not    tell  Thee  how; 

3.  I        am  weak-ness,  full    of  weak-ness;  At      Thy  sa  -  cred  feet      I     bow; 

4.  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me;  Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres-ence,  Come,  0  come 
But  I  need  Thee,  great-ly  need  Thee;  Come,  0  come 
Blest,  di-vine,  e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  love, 
Thou  art  com- fort -ing    and  sav-ing,Thou  art  sweet 
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me    now,       fill     me  now,       Je  -  sus,  come  and    fill      me   now, 
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me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres-ence,  Come,  0  come   and  fill      me  now. 
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47      WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER 


J.  M.  B. 


J.  M.  Black 


Fuijir  rr  am  Hum  j.ji 


-» — » — ■ — » — • — » — • — » — » — rs   < — ■ .   ■    .j;     ^..   * 

1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  the 

3.  Let     us    la  -  bor  for   the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  sot  -  tingsun,  Let  us 
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morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  cho-  sen  ones  shall  gather 
talk     of   all    His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when  all   of  life     is    o-ver, 
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o  -  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore, 
to  their  home  beyond  the  skies, 
and  our  work  on  earth  is  done, 
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is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there. 
is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there, 
is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there. 
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When  the   roll 
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When  the   roll 


is  called  up  yon    -    -    -    -    der,  When  the 
is  called  up   yon  -  der,  I'll     be  there, 
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roll  ....     is  called  up  yon    -    -    der,  When  the  roll  ....    iscalledap 
When  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  Wheo  the  roil  is  called  up 
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WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER 
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yon  -  der,  When  the    roll     is  called  op    yon  -  der,  I'll     be    there. 
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THERE  IS  POWER  IN  THE  BLOOD 


COPYRIGHT     1899.     RENEWAL     1327 


1.  Would  you   be  free  from  your  bur  -  den  of    sin?     There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  pas-  sion  and  pride  ?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you   be  whit  -  er,  much  whit- er  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  do  serv  -  ice     for     Je  -  sus your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er  e    -   vil 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come   for     a  cleans -ing 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Sin     stains  are  lost     in 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly 
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a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win?  There's 
to  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide,  There's 
its  life  -  giv  -  ing  flow,  There's 
His  prais  -  es     to  sing  ?  There's 
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won  -  der  -  f  ul  pow'r  in  the  blood.    There  is  pow'r        pow'r,  wonder-working  pow'r 

There  is  pow'r. 
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In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ;  In    the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 
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1.  Far     and   near  the 

2.  Send  them  forth  with 

3.  0       thou,  whom  thy 
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fields  are  teem-ing  With  the  waves  of  ri  -  pened  grain; 
morn's  first  beaming;  Send  them  in  the  noon -tide's  glare; 
Lord     is    send-  ing,  Gath  -  er    now    the  sheaves  of    gold; 
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Far  and  near  their 
When  the  sun's  last 
Heav'nward  then     at 
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gold    is    gleam-ing    O'er    the    sun  -  ny    slope  and  plain, 

rays   are   gleam-ing,    Bid  them   gath-er      ev  -  'ry-where. 

eve  -  ning  wend  -  ing,    Thou  shalt  come  with  joy  un  -  told. 
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Lord    of    har -vest,  send  forth  reap-ers!  Hear  us,    Lord,  to     Thee    we    cry; 
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REMEMBER  ME 
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0  wea  -  ry  wan  -  der  -  er,  come  home,  Thy  Sav  -  iour  bids  thee  come; 
Think  of  thy  Fa-ther's  house  to-day,  So  blest  with  plen-teous  store. 
Poor  prod  -  i  -  gal,  come  home  and  rest,    Come   and      be      rec  -  on  -  ciled; 
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Ref. — Help    me,  dear  Sav -iour,  Thee    to    own,    And    ev    -   er  faith-ful      be; 

4-r-A 


:h: 


«=t 


S 


Thou  long  in  sin  didst  love  to  roam,  Yet  still  He  calls  thee,  come. 
Think  of  thy  sin  -  ful  wan-d'ring  way,  Then  come,  and  roam  no  more. 
Here    lean     up  -  on      Thy     Father's  breast;  He      loves     His    wan-d'ring  child. 
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^4/irf  «'Ae/i  77<om  sit  -  test      on    Thy  throne,    0     Lord,     re  -  mem  •  ber     me. 
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1.  I       am    look  -  ing  for  the  cit  -  y    built    of   God,  Where  the   man  -    y 

2.  Thro' the    val  -  ley  of  the  shad-ow     I     may   go,    But      His  grace   shall 

3.  'Tis    the    glo  -  ry  now  that  fills  and  thrills  my  soul,  As        I     walk     the 
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man  -  sions  be;  I  am  walk  -  ing  now  the  path  that  Je  -  sus  trod, 
be  my  stay;  Tho'the  path  be  dark  and  dan  -  ger  -  ous,  I  know 
nar  -  row    way;       I      am    look-  ing     for       the   heav'n-ly   light    to    dawn, 


And  His  face  I  soon  shall  see. 
He  will  guide  me  all  the  way. 
That  shall     rise      in      end  -   less       day. 
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Oh,    the      glo  -  ry     gates    are 
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glo  -  ry  gates  are    ev  -  er    o  -  pen  wide,    To     wel-come  the  wea  -  ry     home. 
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BRING  YOUR  VESSELS,  NOT  A  FEW 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 
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1.  Are    you  look -ing  for    the  full-ness  of     the  bless -ing    of     the  Lord 

2.  Bring  your  emp-ty  earth -en  ves  -  sels,  clean  thro'  Je-sus'  pre-cious  blood, 

3.  Like   the  cruse  of    oil     an- fail  -  ing   is    His  grace  for  -  ev  -  er-more, 
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In    your  heart  and  life     to  -  day?    Claim  the  prom-ise  of  your  Fa-ther, 
Come,  ye  need  -  y,   one    and     all;      And    in    hu  -  man  con  -  se  -  cra-tion 
And  His  love    un-chang-ing    still;    And    ac-cord-ing  to    His  prom-ise 
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come  ac  -  cord  -  ing  to  His  word,  In  the  bless  -  ed  old-time  way. 
wait  be  -  fore  the  throne  of  God,  Till  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  shall  fall, 
with  the    Ho-  ly  Ghost  and  pow'r,  He   will     ev  -  'ry    ves-  sel     fill. 
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He  will  fill  your  heart  to-day  to    o-ver-flow    -    -    -     ing,       As  the 
He   will   fill  your  heart  to     o  -  ver-flow-ing, 
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Lord  commandeth  you, "Bring  your  vessels,  not  a  few; ' '  He  will  fill  your  heart  to- 

He  will     fill 
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BRING  YOUR  VESSELS,  NOT  A  FEW 


day    to    o  -  ver  -  flow       -       -       ing       With  the   Ho   -  ly  Ghost   and  pow'r. 
your  heart    to    o  -  ver-fiow-  ing, 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


I  WILL  BE  TRUE  TO  THEE 
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2.  Tho' 

3.  Now 
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ly    sur  -  ren-dered,  Lord    di  -vine, 
it    may    cost     me    friends  and  home, 
to     the    world     I       bid     fare  -  well, 
will    go     with    Thee    all      the     way, 
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I      will    be 
I      will    be 
I      will    be 
I      will    be 
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true 
true 
true 
true 

to      Thee; 
to      Thee; 
to      Thee; 
to      Thee; 
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All      that      I      am,     or    have,     is  Thine, 

Cause  me      in     lands     a  -   far       to  roam, 

Bro  -  ken     for  -  ev   -   er      its     deep  spell, 

All        of    Thy     bid  -  ding    I'll       o    -  bey, 
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I      will  be  true  to  Thee. 

I      will  be  true  to  Thee. 

I     will  be  true  to  Thee. 

I     will  be  true  to  Thee. 
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will     be     true       to     Thee,    Lord, 
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will     be     true 


Thee; 


£EE 


l^=L=^^=^=5=iE^El 


f- 


Where  Thou  lead  -  est   me,     I     will   fol  -  low  Thee,  I     will    be    true     to      Thee. 
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MY  ANCHOR  HOLDS 


"  Anchor  of  the  soul,  both  sure  and  steadfast."— Heb.  6 :  19 
Copyright,  1902,   Renewal.  1930. 
W.  C.  Martin.    Arr.  Hope  Publishing  Co.,  owner. 
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1.  Though  the  an  -   gry   sur  -  ges      roll        On    my  tern-  pest-driv  -  en  soul, 

2.  Might  -  y  tides       a  -  bout     me  sweep,    Per  -  ils  lurk     with  -  in      the  deep, 

3.  I           can  feel      the     an  -  chor  fast        As     I  meet    each   sud  -  den  blast, 

4.  Trou-bles  al  -  most 'whelm  the  soul;     Griefs  like  bil  -  lows  o'er    me  roll; 
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I       am  peace  -  ful,  for         I     know,    Wild  -  ly  though    the  winds  may    blow, 
An  -  gry  clouds    o'er-shade    the     sky,      And   the    tem  -  pest    ris   -    es     high; 
And  the      ca   -  ble,  though  un  -  seen,    Bears  the    heav    -   y  strain     be  -  tween; 
Tempters  seek       to    lure        a-  stray;  Storms  ob- scure      the  light      of      day: 
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I've      an      an  -   chor  safe     and    sure,     That  can      ev 

Still        I    stand     the  tem-  pest's  shock,    For  my      an  • 

Through  the  storm     I    safe  -   ly      ride,       Till  the  turn 

But        in    Christ      I     can      be  -  hold,      I've  an      an 
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er-more  en  -  dure, 

chor  grips  the     rock. 

ing    of  the      tide, 

chor  that  shall     hold. 
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And    it     holds,     my     an  -  chor    holds;  Blow  your  wild   -    est,  then,     0 

And      it      holds, my        an  -   chor    holds;  Blow   yonr   wild      ...       est, 
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gale,                   On  my  bark      so  small  and      frail 
then,    0     gale, 
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By    His    grace      I    shall    not 
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holds, 
firm  -  ly 


holds, 


my       an    -  chor    holds. 
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HAVE  THINE  OWN  WAY,  LORD 


A.  A.  P. 

Slowly 
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1.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way, 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way, 
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Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way! 

Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way! 

Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way! 

Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way! 
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Pot  -  ter;  I     am    the    clay  Mould  me  and  make    me    Aft  -  er  Thy 

try      me,  Mas-ter,  to-day!  Whit -er  than  snow,  Lord,  Wash  me  just 

wea  -  ry,  Help  me,  I      pray!  Pow  -  er— all  pow  -  er — Sure-ly     is 

be  -    ing  Ab- so -lute    sway!  Fill    with  Thy  Spir  -  it     Till  all  shall 
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will,  While    I  am 

now,  As        in  Thy 

Thine!  Touch  me  and 

see  Christ  on  -  ly, 
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wait   -  ing,  Yield  -  ed  and 

pres  -  ence  Hum  -  bly  I 

heal       me,  Sav-ionr  di 

al   -  ways,  Liv  -  ing  in 


still, 
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vine! 
me! 
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THE  BANNER  OF  THE  CROSS 


D.  W.  Whittle 
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1.  There's  a    roy  -  al     ban  -  ner  giv  -  en   for    dis-play    To     the  sol  -  diers 

2.  Though  the  foe    may  rage  and  gath-er    as    the  flood,  Let    the  standard 

3.  0    -     ver  land  and    sea,  wher-ev  -  er  man  may  dwell,  Make  the  glo-rious 

4.  When  the  glo  -  ry  dawns — 'tis  drawing  ver  -  y  near — It      is    has-t'ning 
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King;          As      an 
played;         And  be-E 
known;         Of     the 
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en  -  sign  fair  we 
eath  its  folds,  as 
jrim-son  ban -ner 
fore  our  King  the 
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lift     it     up     to  -  day, 
sol-diers  of    the  Lord, 
now   the  sto  -  ry    tell, 
foe  shall  dis  -  ap-pear, 
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While 
For 
While 
And 
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as  ran-somed  ones  we     sing, 
the  truth  be     not     dis-mayed! 
the  Lord  shall  claim  His    own! 
the  cross  the  world  shall  sway! 
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March-ing  on,  ...  .  march-ing 
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.  For  Christ  count  ev  -  'ry-thing  but  loss! And 

on,  on,  For  Christ  coont  ev  - 'ry  -  thing,         ev  -  'ry-thing  but    loss! 

jlJlU-     ------  -     -     -      l>  ^J- 


* 


T 


sn^r=n=t 


5 


±=fc 


-I — «L 


5=F 


* 


4 


£=* 


j    6     !>-» 


1 


fe=«: 


-«- — •- 


crown  Him  King,         toil 
we'll  toil 


and  sing       'Neath  the 
and    sing    Be  -  neath 


ban-ner   of  the  cross! 
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SAVED  BY  THE  BLOOD 


S.  J.  Henderson 

=N 

COPYRIGHT    t»03,    RENEWAL    1831 
HOPE  PUB.  CO..   OWNERS 

1 1 r-T-1 1 

l 

1 

D. 

B.  Towneb 

— h— 

1.  Saved 

2.  Saved 

3.  Saved 

4.  Saved 
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sin     and     a    new  work  be  -  gun,  Sing  praise  to 

joic  -  ing    be-cause    it  is    done;  A       child  of 

spake,  and  His  will      it  was  done;  Great  price  of 

Fa  -  ther,   all  hail     to  the  Son,  All     hail  to 
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the  Fa  -  ther    and 

the  Fa  -  ther,  joint- 

my  par  -  don,    His 

the  Spir  -  it,     the 
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praise    to    the    Son,  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One! 

heir     with  the    Son,  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One! 

own      pre-cious  Son;  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One! 

great  Three  in    One!  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One! 
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Saved!  .  .  saved!  .  .        My  sins  are  all  pardoned  my  guilt  is  all  gone! 

Glo  -  ry,  I'm  saved!  glo  -  ry,  I'm  saved! 
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Saved!  .  .         saved!  .  .       I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  theCru-ci-fiedOne! 
Glo  -  ry,I'm  saved !  glo  -  ry,  I'm  saved " 
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ROCK  OF  AGES,  CLEFT  FOR  ME 


Augustus  M.  Toplady 
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1.  Rock    of     A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,       Let    me  hide     my-self    in  Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er  flow,     Could  my  zeal       no  lan-guorknow, 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes    shall  close  in  death , 
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Let     the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood ,     From  Thy  wound  -  ed  side  which  flowed , 
These  for  sin    could  not    a -tone;       Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a -lone: 
When  I    rise       to  worlds  unknown,     And    he -hold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
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Be  of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Sim -ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,    Let   me  hide  my-self  in  Thee.    A  -  men. 
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MY  COUNTRY,  'TIS  OF  THEE 


Samuel  F.  Smith 
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coun  -  try,     'tis  of     thee,    Sweet  land     of  lib    -  er  -  ty, 

na  -  tive    coun  -  try,  thee,    Land    of  the  no  -  ble    free, 

mu  -  sic     swell  the  breeze,  And    ring  from  all      the  trees 

fa  -  thers'  God!  to    Thee,    Au  -  thor      of  lib  -    er  -  ty, 
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MY  COUNTRY  'TIS  OF  THEE 
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Of     thee     I        sing;  Land  where  my      fa  -  thers  died,  Land    of     the 

Thy  name    I        love;  I         love    thy    rocks    and  rills,   Thy  woods  and 

Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let     mor  -  tal  tongues    a  -  wake;  Let      all    that 

To    Thee    we      sing;  Long  may   our     land     be  bright  With  free-dom's 
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pil  -  grims'  pride,  From  ev  -  'ry    moun  -  tain  side     Let    free  -  dom  ring! 

tem  -  pled  hills;  My    heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills  Like  that     a  -  bove. 

breathe  par-take;  Let    rocks  their    si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro  -  long, 

ho    -    ly  light;  Pro  -  tect     us       by     Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 


Charles  Wesley 
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f  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er  of  my  soul, 
1  While  the  near  -  er  wa  -  ters  roll, 
j  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none; 
1  Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  a  -  lone, 
f  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
1  Raise  the  fall  -  en, cheer  the  faint, 
|  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
1  Let    the  heal  -  ing  streams  abound 
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to    Thy  bos-om  fly, 

tem-pest  still    is  high! 

help-less   soul    on  Thee: 

port  and  com-fort  me! 

all     in  Thee    I  find; 

sick,  and  lead  the  blind, 

cov  -  er     all    my  sin; 
keep  me  pure  with  -  in. 
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Hide  me,  0      my  Sav-ior,  hide,  Till   the  storm  of  life      is      past; 

All     my  trust  on  Thee    is  stayed,  All   my  help  from  Thee  I      bring; 

Just  and  ho  -  ly     is    Thy  name,         I     am    all     un-right-eous-ness; 

Thou  of    life    the  foun-tain  art;  Free  -  ly    let     me  take    of     Thee; 
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1.  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liv-eth,  And  on  the  earth    a-gain  shall  stand; 

2.  I  know  His  promise  never  fail-eth,  The  word  He  speaks,  it  can-not  die; 

3.  I  know  my  mansion  He  prepareth,  That  where  He  is    there  I  may  be; 

1 .  And  on  the  earth      again  shall  stand; 
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I  know  e-ter-nallife  He  giv-eth,  That  grace  and  pow'r    are  in  His    hand. 
Tho'  crnel  death  my  flesh  assaileth,Yet  I  shall  see  ...  .  Him  by  and  by. 
0  wondrous  tho't,  for  me  He  careth,  And  He  at   last.  .  .  .  will  come  for  me. 
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I   know,  I    know that  Je  -  sus   liv  -_eth,    And  on    the 
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And  on  the  earth  I  know,  I  know 
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that  life  He  giv-eth,  That  grace  and  pow'r are  in    His  hand. 

That  grace  and  pow'r 
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SUCH  LOVE 
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I.  That  God  should  love  a 
1.  That  Christ  should  join  so 

3.  That    for       a       wil  -  ful 

4.  And    now    He    takes  me 


sin  -  ner  such  as    I,  Should  yearn  to  change  my 

free  -  ly    in  the  scheme,  Al-though  it  meant  His 

out-cast  such  as     I,     The    Father  planned,  the 

to   His  heart — a  son,  He     asks  me   not    to 
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death  on  Cal-va  -  ry,   Did 
Sav  -  ior  bled  and  died;  Re  - 
fill      a  servant's  place;  The 


rest    till     He    had  planned  to  bring  me  nigh, 
ev  -  er       hu  -  man  tongue  find  no-bler  theme 
demp-tion    for       a      worth-less  slave  to  buy, 
"Far  -  off  coun  -  try"  wand'rings  all  are  done, 
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won-drous  love,  Such  love, (Such  love),  such  won-drous  love, That  God  should 
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love    a      sin  -  ner  such  as     I,    How  won  -  der-ful      is  love   like    this! 
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HE  ABIDES 

OWNED  BY  GOD'S  BIBLE  SCHOOL 
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1.  I'm       re  -joic  •  ing  night  and  day,  As       I    walk    the   pil- grim  way, 

2.  Once    my  heart  was  full     of    sin,    Once    I     had    no  peace  with  -  in, 

3.  He        is  with   me    ev-'ry-where,  And  He  knows  my    ev  - 'ry  care, 

4.  There's  no  thirsting  for  the  things  Of     the  world — they've  tak-en  wings; 
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For     the   hand     of  God 

Till       I    heard  how  Je 
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rea  -  son  of  my  bliss,  Yes,  the  se  -  cret  all  is  this:  That  the 
fell  down  at  His  feet,  And  there  came  a  peace  so  sweet,  Now  the 
Spir  -  it  has  con  -  trol,  Je  -  sus  sat  -  is  -  fies  my  soul,  Since  the 
night  was  turned  to    day,    All    my    bur  -  dens  rolled  a  -  way,   Now    the 

— -ft k— 


Ss=6 


M£ 


m 


E 


^— i 9=£ 


"^ 


0       r 
Chorus 


Pt 


-is- 


£ 


£=J=S>P* 


Com-fort-er     a-bides  with  me. 


He    a-bides,  He  a-bides, 

He    a-bides,  He    a-bides, 
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Hal- le  -  lu -jah,  He  a-bides  with  me!     I'm  re  -  joic-ing  night  and  day, 
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64    LET  THE  LOWER  LIGHTS  BE  BURNING 
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1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer-cy 

2.  Dark    the  night  of   sin    has  set-tied, 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  blelamp,  my  brother! 
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From  Hishghthouse  ev  -  er -more; 
Load  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows  roar; 
Some  poor  sea -man,  tempest-tossed, 
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keep-ing  Of  thehghts  a  -  long  the  shore, 
long-ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 
har-bor,     In      the  dark-ness  may    be    lost. 
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Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  sea-man 
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You  may  res  -  cue,  you  may  save. 
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WHEN  I  SEE  THE  BLOOD 


Not  copyrighted.    This  sons:  is  free  to  be  used  for  the  glory  of  God 
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1.  Christ  our   Re-deem  -  er  died    on    the  cross,  Died  for    the  sin  -  ner, 

2.  Chief  -  est    of    sin  -  ners,  Je  -  sus  will  save;  All     He    has  prom-ised, 

3.  Judg- mentis    com -ing,  all     will  be  there,  Each  one    re-ceiv-ing 

4.  Oh,    great  corn-pas  -  sion!  0  bonnd-less  lovel  0       lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness, 
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paid    all  his  due;  Sprin  -  kle  your  goal  with  the  blood    of     the  Lamb, 

that    will  He    do;  Wash  in    the  foun  -  tain         o  -  pened  for    sin, 

just  -  ly  his  due;  Hide    in    the    sav  -  ing,        sin-cleans-ing  blood, 

faith  -ful  and  true!  Find  peace  and  shel  -  ter  un  -  der    the  blood, 
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blood,  When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I  see  the 

see  the  blood,  When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I 
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blood,  I    will  pass,  I    will  pass    o  -  ver  you." 
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LET  US  CROWN  HIM 


E.  PEERONBT 

Allegro 


James  McGranaham 


^J'J0Q1JJTJ 


m 


i 


&-*-?, 


rirU 


1.  All  hail  the  pow'rof     Je  -  sns' name!  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Let  ev  -  'ry   kin  -  dred,  ev  -  'ry   tribe,  On    this  ter  -  res  -  trial   ball, 

3.  0    that  with  yon  -  der    sa  -  cred  throng  We    at   His  feet  may    falil 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al        di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To      Him  all    maj  -  es   -    ty     as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join  the   ev  -  er  -   last-ing   song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Let     us  crown       Him,  .  .  .        Let     us  crown      Him,  .  .  .       Let     us 
Him  Lord  of  all,  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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Let    us  crown    Him,  .  .  .     Let  us  crown  Him     Lord       of  all. 

Him  Lord  of  all,  the  great  Re-deem-er  Lord  of    all. 
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BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES 
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1.  Sow-ing  in   the  morn  -  ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kind -ness,  Sow-ing  in     the 

2.  Sow-ing  in   the  sun- shine, sow-ing   in   the  shad -ows,  Fear-ing  nei  -  ther 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weep-ing,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sua- 
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noon -tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait- ing  for  the  har  -  vest, 
clouds  nor  win-ter's  chill  -  ing  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest, 
tained  our      spir  -  it      oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weep  -  ing's   o   -   ver, 
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and  the  time  of  reap-ing,  We  shall  C(  me  re -joic -ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves, 
and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed,  We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 
He  will  bid  us  wel-come,  We  shall  come  re  -joic  -ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 
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J  Bring-ing  in     the  sheaves,  bring-ing  in     the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  re-joic- 
( Bring-ing  in     the  sheaves,  bring-ing  in     the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  re-joie- 
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ing,  bring-ing     in      the  sheaves;     ing,  bring-ing    in       the  sheaves. 
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CHRIST  RECEIVETH  SINFUL  MEN 


Arr.  from  Nedmasteb,  1671 


James  McGranahan 
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1.  Sin-ners  Je  -  sas  will    re-ceive;  Sound  this  word     of  grace  to    all 

2.  Come,  and  He     will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him,  for     His  word   is  plain; 

3.  Now  my  heart  con-demns  me    not,  Pure     be  -  fore     the  law     I  stand; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin-  ful  men,  E    -    ven  me     with  all    my  sin; 
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Who  the  heav'n  -  ly  path-way  leave,  All    who   lin  -  ger,  all   who  fall. 

He      will  take     the  sin  -  ful  -  est;  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful  men. 

He  who  cleansed  me  from  all   spot,  Sat  -  is  -  fied      its   last  de-mand. 

Purged  from  ev  - 'ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav'n  with  Him  I      en-ter   in. 
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Sing  it     o'er and    o'er  a  -  gain; Christ  re- 
Sing    it  o'er    a-gain,                          Sing    it  o'er    a-gain;  Christ   re- 
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ceiv    -    -    -    eth  sin-ful    men;  .....     Make  the  mes    -  sage 

ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men,   Christ  re-ceiv-ethsin-fulmen;  Make  the  message  plain, 
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clear  and  plain:  ...... 

Make  the  mes-sage  plain 
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Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth   sin-ful        men. 
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AT  THE  CROSS 


Isaac  Watts 


R.  E.  Hudson 
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1.  A  -   las,  and  did    my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did    my    Sov-'reign  die? 

2.  Was   it    for  crimes  that  I    have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on    the    tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun    in  dark-ness  hide,   And  shut  his    glo-ries     in, 

4.  But  drops   of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay    The  debt  of    love      I     owe: 
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Would  He     de  -  vote  that    sa  -  cred  head  For   such    a   worm    as       I? 
A   -    maz-ing   pit  -  y!  grace  unknown!  And  love    be-yond     de  -  gree! 
When  Christ,  the  might-y   Mak  -  er,  died    For    man  the  crea-ture's    sin. 
Here,  Lord,    I    give   my-  self     a-  way,  Tis      all  that     I     can     do! 


m 


s#tt%  1  j  £  •    i    1      F  |  f  ■    p  =f 


I 


^^ 


U. 


Chobus 


p^-^ 


^FF 


? 


r~rinrr 


*=* 


£ 


'  J 


t   the  cross,    at     the  cross  where  I      first  saw   the  light,  And  the 
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bur -den  of   my  heart  rolled  a- way,  (rolled  a-way,)  It  was  there  by    faith 
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I     re-ceived    my  sight,  And  now     I     am  hap  -  py    all   the  day! 
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LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME,  FATHER 


W.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Fa-ther,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  When  life's  toils  are 

2.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Fa-ther,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,    In  life's  dark-est 
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end  •  ed,  and  part-  ing  days  have  come;    Sin    no  more  shall  tempt  me, 
hours,  Fa-ther.  when  life's  tronb-les  come,    Keep  my  feet  from  wan-d'ring, 
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Ne'er  from  Theel'll  roam.  If  Thou'lton-lyleadme,Father,  Leadmegently  home. 
Lest    from  Thee  I    roam,  Lest    I    fall  np-on  the  wayside,  Lead  me  gently  home. 
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Lead  me  gen 


Lead  me  gen  -  tly  home,        Fa  -  ther,  lead   me  gen 
tly    home,        Fa  -  ther,  Lead  me    gen  -  tly     home,         Fa  - 
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up  -  on  the  way  side.  Lead   me  gen -tly     home     A- 

gently  home. 
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STANDING  ON  THE  PROMISES 


R.  K.  C. 
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1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es    of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  -  ges 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  that  can  -  not  fail,   When  the  howling  storms  of 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es    of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e-ter-nal- 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es     I    can  -  not    fall,  Lis-t'ning  ev  - 'ry  mo-ment 
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let  His  prais  -  es    ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  high-est,  I    will  shoot  and  sing, 

doubt  and  fear  as  -  sail,  By    the  liv  -  ing  word  of  God  I    shall  pre  -  vail, 

ly    by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir-it's  sword, 

to   the  Spir  -  it's  call,  Eest-ing  in  my  Sav-ior,  as    my    all     in      all, 
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Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.     Stand   -  -   ing,         stand  -    -  ing, 

Standing  on  the  promises,  standing  on  the  promises, 
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Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es    of  God  my  Sav-ior;  Stand     -    -     ing, 

Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es, 
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stand     -     -     ing,  I'm  stand-ing  on    the  prom-is  -  es     of     God. 

stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is-es, 
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WHEN  THE  STARS  BEGIN  TO  FALL 


Arr.  by  E.  T.  Hildebrand 


=1=*= 


::$: 


?iEB 


1.  0  sin  -  ners,  what   will   you      do?  0 

2.  You  will  cry     for   rock9   and  mountains,  You 
Rocks  and  mountains,  they  won't  hide  you,  Rocl 
0         Christians,  what   will   we      do?  0 
We  will  9hout  the  shouts   of    vie  -  fry,  We 
In     the  skies  we'll  meet  the  Sav  -  iour,  In 
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9in  -  ners,  what  will  you  do? 
will  cry  for  rocks  and  moun-tains, 
s  and  mountains,  they  won't  hide  you, 
Chris-tians,  what  will  we  do? 
will  shout  the  shouts  of  vie  -  fry, 
the  skies  we'll  meet  the  Sav  -  iour, 
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O  sin  -  ners,  what   will     you 

You  will  cry      for    rocks  and  moun- 
Rocks  and  mountains  they  won't  hide 
0  Chris- tians,  what   will     we 

We   will  shout   the   shouts   of      vie  - 
In      the  skies  we'll  meet   the    Sav  - 
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stars  be  -  gin  to  fall? 

stars  be  -  gin  to  fall, 

stars  be  -  gin  to  fall, 

stars  be  -  gin  to  fall? 

stars  be  -  gin  to  fall. 

9tar9  be  -  gin  to  fall. 
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My      Lord,    what      a     morn  -  ing,      My      Lord,    what      a     morn  -  ing,      My 
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BLESSED  ASSURANCE 


Pahny  J.  Crosby 
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1.  Bless-ed    as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -sus    is      mine!      0  what  a    fore-taste    of 

2.  Per -feet  sub-mis -sion,  per-fect    de  -light,     Vi-sions  of    rap -tare   now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sab-mis  -  sk»n,   all    is     at     rest,        I     in    my  Sav  -  ior     am 
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glo  -  ry    di  -  vine!  Heir  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of     God,  Born  of    His 
burst  on  my     sight!  Angels  de-scend-ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove   Ech-oes    of 
hap  -  py  and    blest;  Watching  and  waiting,  look-ing    a  -  bove,  Filled  with  His 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in    His    blood 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in    His    blood. 

mer  -  cy,    whis-pers  of      love.       This    is     my  sto  -  ry,     this 

good-ness,  lost    in    His    love. 
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song,    Prais  -  ing    my    Sav  -  ior    all     the    day     long;     This 
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sto  -  ry,    this  is    my    song,  Praising  my  Sav  -  ior    all  the  day 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS 


Sabihi  Baring-Gould 


Arthur  SulltvaH 
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1.  On-ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as    to    war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  might -y    ar    -    my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thorns  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  On-ward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie!   Join  our  happy  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je    -    sus      Go  -  ing   on    be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  roy  -  al    Mas  -  ter, 

tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;   We    are  not    di  -  vid   -  ed, 

Je    -    sus     Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of    hell  can  nev   -  er 

voic    -    es       In    the     tri-umph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon    -  or, 
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Leads  a-gainst  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,  See,  His  banners   go! 
All     one  bod  -  y    we;    One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  Which  can  never  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King;  This  thro' countless  a  -   ges  Men  and  an -gels  sing. 
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75  MY  SAVIOUR  FIRST  OF  ALL 

Fanny  J.  Crosby  Jno.  R.  Swenby 
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1.  When  my  life   work  is    end -ed,  and   I  cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 

2.  Oh,      the  soul-thrill-ing  rap-ture  when  I  view  His  bless-ed   face,  And  the 

3.  Oh,      the  dear  ones  in    glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck-on  me    to  come,  And  oar 

4.  Thro'  the  gates  to    the   cit  -  y     in    a    robe  of  spot-less  white,  He    will 
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bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see;  I  shall  know  my  Ke-deem-er  when  I 

las-   ter  of  His  kind-ly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 

part  -  ing  at  the  riv  -  er    I    re  -  cali;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  E  -  den  they  will 

lead  me  where  no  tears  shall  ev-er  fall;  In  the  glad  song  of    a  -  ges    I    shall 
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will  be  the  first  to  welcome  me. 
for  me  a  man-sion  in  the  sky. 
to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of  all. 
to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of    all. 


reach  the  oth  -  er  side,  And  His  smile 
mer  -  cy,  love  and  grace,  That  prepares 
sing  my  wel-come  home,  Bat  I  long 
min  -  gle  with  de-  light;  But    I     long 
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I  shall  know  .  .  Him,  I  shall  know  Him 
I  shall  know 
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As  redeemed  by  His  side  I  shall  stand; 
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i  3hall  know  .  .  .  Him,  I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  tf  the  nails  in  His  hand. 
I  shall  know 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


M.  A.  K. 
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1.  Lord,    I    care    not     for  rich  -  es,  Neith-er     sil  -  ver    nor   gold ;      I  would 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they    are  man  -    y,    Like  the  sands    of     the    sea,      But  Thy 

3.  Oh,    that  beau  -  ti    -  f  ul    cit    -    y,  With  its  man-  sions    of    light,   With  its 
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make  sure  of  heav  -  en,     I  would    en  •  ter    the    fold ;    In    the  book  of  Thy 
blood,   O    my  Sav  -  iour,  Is     suf  -    fi  -  cient  for    me ;    For  Thy  prom-ise    is 
glo    -    ri  -  fied   be  -  ings,  In  pure  garments  of  white ;  Where  no   e  -  vil  thing 
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king  -  dom,  With  its   pag  -  es      so     fair,    Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,    my  Sav  -  iour, 

writ  -  ten      In  bright  let  -  ters   that  glow,  "Tho'  your  sins    be        as  scar  -  let, 

com  -  eth     To    de-  spoil  what     is     fair ;  Where  the  an  -  gels    are  watch-ing, 


J- 


E&^F=f 


m 


:Ei2 


*z=i: 


rt 


1 1 


fc£=£ 


Refrain 


s 


Is     my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
I      will  make  them  like  snow. 
Is     my  name  writ  -  ten  there 
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page  white  and  fair  ?  In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  Is  my  name 
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PASS  ME  NOT 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


W.  H.  Doane 


1.  Pass    me  not,    0   gen  -  tie  Sav  -  ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry.    While  on 

2.  Let      me    at  the  throne  of  mer  -  cy    Find     a  sweet  re  -  lief;    Kneel-ing 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly    in    Thy  mer  -  it,    Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal    my 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all    my  com  -  fort,  More  than  life  to    me,    Whom  have 
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oth  -  ers  Thou  art  call  -  ing,  Do     not  pass  me    by. 

there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un  -  be  -  lief.      Sav  -  ior,   Sav  -  ior, 

wound-ed.bro-ken  spir  -  it,    Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

I        on  earth  be  -  side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  bat  Thee? 
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Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on  others  Thou  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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78  AM  I  A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS 
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1.  Am     I       a  sol  -  dier 

2.  Most   I     be  car  -  ried 

3.  Are  there  no  foes     for 

4.  Sure    I  must  fight,  if 


of    the  cross,   A       fol-1'wer  of  the  Lamb, 

to    the  skies,  On    flow-'ry  beds      of  ease, 

me     to  face?  Must      I    not  stem  the  flood? 

I  would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour  -  age,  Lord; 
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And  shall  I  fear      to    own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak   His  name? 
While  others  fought  to    win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' bloody      seas? 
Is     this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To   help  me    on       to      God? 
I'll  bear  the  toil,    en  -dure  the  pain,  Sup-port  -ed    by     Thy  word.  A -men. 
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MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE 


Rav  Palmer 


Lowell  Mason 
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1.  My     faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va  -  ry,    Sav-ior  di- vine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May     Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;    As  Thou  Last 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 


when    I   pray,  Take  all  my  sin      a  -  way,      0      let  me  from  this  day    Be  whol  -  ly    Thine! 
died    for  me,      0    may  my  love    to  Thee,  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, — A    liv  -  ing     fire! 
turn    to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a  -  way,  Nor    let  me  ev  -  er  6tray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
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MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE 


A.  J.  Gordon 
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1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I    know  Thou  art   mine,    For  Thee     all  the 

2.  I'll  love  Thee  in  life,     I    will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

3.  In  mansions  of  glo  -  ry    and  end -less   de- light,    I'll    ev  -  er     a 
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pleas -ares  of  sin  I  re-  sign;  Mv  gra-ciousEe  -  deem  -  er,  my 
long  as  Thou  lend  -  est  me  breath;  And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies 
dore  Thee  in     heav  -  en    so   bright;  I'll     sing   with  the     glit  -  ter  -  ing 
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ior  art  Thou;  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my 
on  my  brow,  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my 
on  my    brow,  If     ev  -  er    I    loved  Thee,  my 
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REVIVE  US  AGAIN 


John  J.  Husband 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!    for  the  Son    of   Thy   love,      For        Je  -  sns  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!   for  Thy  Spir  -  it     of    light,  That  has  shown  us  oar 

3.  All    glo  -  ry    and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  oar 

4.  Re  -  vive    us     a  -  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re- 
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died,  and  is     now  gone  a  -  bove. 

Sav-iour,  and  scat-tered  our  night.  Hal-le-  lu-  jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,  Hal-le- 

sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain. 

kin -died  with  fire  from   a  -  bove. 
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lu -jah!  A -men;  Hal-le- lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,  re -vive  us 
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THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN 


J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now    is   near,  The  sym  -  pa  -  thi'z  - 

2.  Your  man  -  y    sins  are   all    for-giv'n,  0     hear  the  voice 

3.  All    glo  -  ry    to  the  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  I     now    be  -  lieve 

4.  His  name  dis-pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name 
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but  Je 


sus; 
sus; 
sus; 
sus; 


£ 


£ 


i 


fr-fi-g 


£ 


3 


i±a 


as 


THE  GREAT  PHYSICIAN 
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He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart  to  cheer,  0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus. 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 
I  love  the  bless- ed  Sav-ior'sname, I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
Oh!  how    my  soul    de-  lights  to  hear    The  charming  name  of    Je  -  sus. 


Said* 


fag     P    gEfcEJj      £    h    =^=1^^ — ^— P=f=rL-    j  nj 


ee 


D.  S. — Sweet-est  car-  ol     ev  -  er  sung,  "|      Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus. 
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Sweet-est  note     in   ser  -  aph  song,    Sweet-est  name  on  mor  -  tal  tongue, 
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ROLLED  AWAY 


W.  D.  K. 
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Rulled  a-way,  rolled  a-way,  rolled  a-way, 
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Ev-'ry  bur-den  of  my  heart  rolled  a- 
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Men's  voices,  or  full  unison 
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Ev-'ry  sin         had   to   go  'neath  the  crim 
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I  I  Hallelujah1 

Rolled  away,  rolled  a-way,  rolled  a-way,  Ev-'ry  bur-den  of  my  heart  rolled  a-way. 
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WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME 


E.  W.  Blandly 


J.  S.  Norris 
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1.  I      can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,    I      can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar -den,    I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar- den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  judgment,  I'll   go  with  Him  thru  the  judg-ment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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REF. — Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol  -  low,  Where  He  leads  me    I     will  fol  -  low, 


P  P 

I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  "Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol  -  low  Me." 
I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar- den,  I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,     And  go  with  me,  with  me  all    the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me    I    will 


fol  -  low, 
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Vll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 


NOTHING  BUT  THE  BLOOD 


Robert  Lowry 


1.  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my    sin? 

2.  For      my    par -don  this    I       see — 

3.  Noth-ing  can   for    sin     a  -  tone— 

4.  This     is     all    my  hope  and  peace- 
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Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
-Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 


Je  ■  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 


What  can  make  me 
For  my  cleans-ing 
Naught  of  good  that 
This      is      all     my 
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whole   a  -  gain?   Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

this   my     plea— Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

I     have   done — Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

right-eons  -  ness — Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
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NOTHING  BUT  THE  BLOOD 
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Oh!      pre-cioas     is      the    flow       That  makes   me    white    as      snow; 
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No      oth  -  er    fount    I 
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know,    Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of      Je   -  sus 
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MORE  ABOUT  JESUS 


E.  E.  Hewitt 
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More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  know,  More  of  His  grace  to  oth  -  ers  show; 
More  a-bout  Je- sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  His  ho  -  ly  will  dis-cern; 
More  a-bout  Je  -  sus;  in  His  Word,  Hold-ing  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 
More  a-bout  Je- sus   on  His  throne,  Rich  -  es  in    glo  -  ry    all   His  own; 
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More    of  His  sav-ing  full-ness  see,  More   of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it    of   God,  my  teach-er    be,    Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-in?  His  voice  in    ev  -  'ry  line,  Mak-ing  each  faith-ful  say-ing  mine. 
More  of   His  kingdom's  sure  in-crease;  More  of  His  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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D.  S.— More  of  His    sav  -  in'g  full ■  ?iess  see,    More    of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
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More,   more     a  -  bout    Je   -    sus,      More,   more     a  -  bout    Je    -  sus; 
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BREAK  THOU  THE  BREAD  OF  LIFE 


Maby  Ann  Lathbury 


William  F.  Sherwin 
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1.  Break  Thou    the  bread   of     life,  Dear  Lord,   to  me,      As    Thou  didst 

2.  Bless  Thou    the  Truth,  dear  Lord,      To  me — to  me —  As    Thou  didst 

3.  0         send    Thy  Spir  -  it,    Lord,  Now  un  -  to  me,    That    He  may 

4.  Thou     art     the  bread  of      life,       0  Lord,    to  me,     Thy      no  -  ly 
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break  the  loaves   Be  -  side 

bless    the  bread    By    Gal 

touch   my   eyes,  And  make 

Word  the  truth  That    sav  - 
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I         seek  Thee,  Lord;       My    spir -it  pants  for  Thee,  0     Liv  -  ing  Word 

All      fet  -  ters      fall;       And     I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All       in  all. 

With -in    Thy    Word,     And    in  Thy  book  revealed  I      see     the  Lord, 

WithTheeea  -  bove;  .  Teach  me    to  love  Thy  truth,  For  Thou   art  love. 

a h» 0 r— a ,— <SZ— LJT ft      ,f '     ~f     *f '     *f*      ,  fi*- 


- — e>~ 


i — r 


tit: 


iEE*=Ft 


i..  i  lit ,  > 


I 


88 


TODAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS 


Samuel  Smith 

Lowell  Mason 
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TODAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS 
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FAITH  OF  OUR  FATHERS 


Frederick  W.  Faber 


H.  F.  Hemy 
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1.  Faith  of  onr     fa-thers!  liv  -  ing  still    In  spite  of  dungeon,    fire  and  sword, 

2.  Our  fathers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark, Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our     fa-thers!  we   will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in      all    our  strife: 


*m 


mm 


=t 


-t=: 


F 


-4%\ 


«: 


f 


te 


ass 


T 


^*t 


iHH 


EJ 


^ 


it? 


:s£ 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-riousword! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and   vir-tuous  life: 
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Faith  of  our     fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our     fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our     fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
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ALMOST  PERSUADED 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss 
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l."Al-most  per-suad- ed,"  now  to  be 
2."A1  -  most  per-soad  -  ed,"  come, come  to 
3."A1  -  most  per-soad  -  ed,"  har  -  vest    is 
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"Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed.: 
"Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed.! 
"Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,' 
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way;      Je    -    sus     in  -  vites  you  here,     An  -  gels    are 

last!    "Al    -  most"  can- not  a-  vail;   "Al  -  most"  is 
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go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
lin-g'ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear,  0  wan-d'rer,  come, 
but     to     fail!  Sad,      sad,  that    bit-  ter  wail,  "Al  -  most, "  but  lost! 
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ONLY  TRUST  HIM 


J.  H.  Stockton 
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'ry  soul  by  sin  op-pressed,  There's  mer-cy  with  the  Lord, 
sus  shed  His  pre  -  cious  blood,  Rich  bless-ings  to  be-  stow; 
sus    is     the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you    in  -  to      rest: 
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And     He 

Plunge  now 
Be    -  lieve 


will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest  By  trust-ing  in  His  Word, 
in  -  to  the  crim  -  son  flood  That  wash-es  white  as  snow. 
in  Him  with  -  out      de  -  lay,  And  you   are    ml  -  ly     blest. 
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ONLY  TRUST  HIM 
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[On  -  ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On  -  ly  trust  Him  now; 

(He    will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will  (Omit  .  .  .  )      save  you  now. 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


George  C.  Stebbins 
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1.  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  thee  home— Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  calling  the  wea-ry    to  rest — Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting,  0  come  to  Him  now — Waiting  to-day,  wait-ing  to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading, 0    list  to  His  voice — Hear  Himto-day,hearHimto-day; 
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Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam 
Bring  Him  thy  bur-den  and  thou  shalt  be  blest; 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow; 
They  who  be -lieve  on  His  name  shall  re-joice; 
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Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  ■ 

He  will  not  turn  thee  a  ■ 

Come,  and  no  Ion  -  ger  de 

uick-ly   a -rise  and  a 
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way. 
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Call    -     -      ing  to  -  day!    .    .    .  Call      -     -      ing  to  -  day!    .    .    . 

Call  -  ing,  call-ing    to  -  day,     to  -  day!      Call  -  ing,  call-ing    to  -  day,    to  -  day! 
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Je    -       -      sus  is     call     -     -     ing,  Is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  to  -day. 
Je-sus   is  ten-der-ly     call-ing  to-day, 
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HALLELUJAH!  WHAT  A  SAVIOUR 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Buss 


1.  "Man  of      sor- rows,"what    a      name     For    the    Son       of     God  who  came 

2.  Bear  -  ing  shame  and  scoff  -  ing    rude,     In       my   place  condemned  He  stood, 

3.  Guilt  -  y,      vile    and     help  -  less    we ;      Spot  -  less  Lamb    of     God  was    He ; 

4.  Lift  -  ed       up     was    He      to       die,     "It         is      fin  -  ished," was  His  cry; 

5.  When  He  comes,  our    glo  -  rious   King,  All      His    ran-somed  home  to  bring, 


Ru  -  ined  sin-  ners  tc  re-claim !  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Sealed  my  par- don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
"Full  a  -  tone-ment !  " can  it  be?  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Now  in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Then  a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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jah !  what 
jah !  what 
jah !  what 
jah !  what 
jah!  what 
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Sav  -  iour ! 
Sav  -  iour ! 
Sav  -  iour ! 
Sav  -  iour ! 
Sav  -  iour ! 


94    WHEN  I  SURVEY  THE  WONDROUS  CROSS 


Isaac  Watts 


HAMBURG    L.  M. 


Lowell  Mason 


1.  When  I  sur-vey    the    won -drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo-ry      died, 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord,  that      I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of   Christ,  my     God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His   feet,  Sorrow  and  love  flow  min-gled  down! 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na  -  ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres-ent    far     too    small; 
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My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac-ri-fice  them  to  His  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor-row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so  a-maz  -  ing,    so     di  -  vine,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my    all.    A-men. 
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THE  COMFORTER  HAS  COME 


F.  Bottome 
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1.  0    spread  the     ti-dings 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is 

3.  Lo,    the  great  King  of 

4.  0    bound -less  love   di  ■ 
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ev    -    er    hu-man  hearts  and  hu  -  man  woes  a -bound;  Let    ev-'ry  Chris-tian 
hushed  the  dreadful  wail    and  fu   -  ry     of    the  blast,    As    o'er  the  gold-en 
ev  -   'ry   cap-tive   soul     a    full    de-liv-'rance  brings;  And  thru  the    va-cant 
won-d'ringmor-tals  tell   the  matchless  grace  di  -  vine — That  I,     a   child  of 
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D,  S. — Ho-ly  GJwst  from  heav'n,  The  Fa-ther's  prom-ise  giv'n;     0  spread  the    ti-dings 
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tongue  pro -claim   the    joy  -  ful   sound:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has 

hills       the    day     ad- vane -es     fast!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has 

cells      the    song     of     tri-umph  rings;  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has 

hell,   should    in      His    im  -  age   shine!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


Wound,  wher  -  ev    -    er     man     is    found — The    Com  -fort  ■   er        has     come! 


Chorus  , 
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The    Com  -  fort  -  er    has    come,    The    Com  -  fort  -  er    has  come!    The 
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96      THERE  SHALL  BE  SHOWERS  OF  BLESSING 


El  Nathan 


J.  McGranahan 
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1.  There  shall  be  show-ers 

2.  There  shall  be  show-ers 

3.  There  shall  be  show-ers 

4.  There  shall  be  show-ers 

5.  There  shall  be  show-ers 
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of  bless  -  ing:    This  is  the  prom-ise  of    love; 
of  bless  -  ing — Pre-cions  re-viv-  ing  a  -  gain; 
of  bless  -  ing:    Send  them  up-on  us,    0    Lord! 
of  bless  -  ing:    0    that  to-day  they  might  fall, 
of  bless  -  ing,    If    we   but  trust  and  o  -  bey; 
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There  shall  be 
0    -    ver    the 
Grant  to    us 
Now    as     to 
There  shall  be 

sea  -  sons  re-fresh  -  ing, 
hills  and   the  val  -  leys. 
now     a     re  -  fresh-ing; 
God  we're  con  -  fess-ing, 
sea  -  sons  re  -  fresh-ing, 

Sent  from 
Sound  of 
Come,  and 
Slow    as 
If       we 

the  Sav  -  iour  a  -  bove, 
a  -  bun- dance  of    rain, 
now  hon  -  or  Thy  Word, 
on    Je  -  sus    we    call! 
let  God  have  His  way. 
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Show       -       ers    of   bless  -  ing,    Show-ers   of  bless -ing  we   need; 
Show  -  ers,  show-era 
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Mer  -  cy-drops  round  us  are  fall  -  ing,     But  for  the  show-ers  we  plead. 
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TRUST  AND  OBEY 


Rev.  J.  H.  Sammls 


D.  B.  Towner 
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When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of  His  Word  What  a  glo  - 

Not     a  shad-ow  can  rise,  Not  a    cloud  in  the  skies,  Bat  His  smile  < 

Not     a    bar -den  we  bear,  Not  a    sor-row  we  share,  Bat  oar  toil   1 

Bat    we  nev  -  er  can  prove  The  de-lights  of  His  love  Un  -  til    all    < 
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sheds  on  oar  way!  While  we  do  His 
drives  it    a  -  way;  Not    a  doubt  or 
rich  -  ly  re  -  pay;  Not    a  grief  nor 
al  -  tar  we    lay;  For  the   fa  -  vor 
side    in  the  way;  What  He  says  we 
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goodwill,    He    a  -  bides  with  us  still, 

a     fear,    Not  a    sigh  nor  a    tear, 

a    loss,    Not  a  frown  nor  a   cross, 

He  shows,  And  the  joy     He  be- stows, 

will    do,   Where  He  sends  we  will   go — 
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And  with  all  who  will  trust  and 
Can  a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and 
But  is  blest  if  we  trust  and 
Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and 
Nev  -  er  fear,   on  -  ly  trust  and 


o  -  bey. 

o  -  bey. 

o  -  bey.     Trust  and    o  -  bey,  For  there's 

o  -  bey. 

o  -  bey. 
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no    oth-er  way    To  be  hap-py    in    Je  -  sus,  But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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LET  HIM  IN 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson 
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1.  There's  a  stranger   at     the  door  Let 

2.  0  -     pen  now  to  Him  your  heart,  Let 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov  -  ing  voice,  Let 

4.  Now     ad-mit  the  heav'nly  Guest,  Let 


Him  in; 
Him  in; 
Him  in; 
Him  in; 


Let  the  Saviour  in,      Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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He  has  been  there  oft  be -fore,  Let 
If  you  wait  He  will  de-part,  Let 
Now,  oh,  now  make  Him  your  choice,  Let 
He    will  make  for  you     a  feast,       Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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Him  in 
Him  in 
Him  in 
Him  in 

Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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Let    Him  in    ere    He  is    gone.  Let  Him  in,     the    Ho 

Let     Him  in,    He      is  your  Friend,  He   your  soul   will    sure 

He        is  stand-ing     at  the    door,  Joy    to   you     he     will 

He    will  speak  your  sins  for-given,  And  when  earth  ties   all 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Fa-ther's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end, 
And  His  name  you  will  a  -  dore, 
He    will  take  you  home  to  heav'n, 
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Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him  in. 
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Let  the  Saviour  in        Let  the  Saviour  in. 
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THE  CROSS  IS  NOT  GREATER 


May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus 


Com.  Ballington  Booth 
Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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1.  The  Cross  that  He  gave  may  be  heav-y,     But    it  ne'er  out-weighs  His  grace; 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharper    Than  composed  His  crown  for  me; 

3.  The  light  of  His  love  shin-eth  brighter,  As      it   falls    on  paths  of    woe; 

4.  His  will    I  have  joy    in   ful-fill-ing,  As  I'm  walk- ing  in    His   sight; 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me,  But    it      ne'er  ex-cludes  His  face. 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter    Than  He  drank  in  Geth-sem-a  -  ne. 
The  toil    of  my  work  grow-eth  light-er,    As      I     stoop     to  raise  the  low. 
My    all    to  the  blood  I    am  bring-ing,  It       a  -  lone     can  keep  me  right. 
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The    Cross     is    not  great-er  than  His  Grace, 
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hide  His  bless  •  ed     face; 
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I      am    sat  -  is  -  fied     to    know 
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That  with   Je  -  sus  here   be  -  low,      I    can    con-quer    ev  -  'ry      foe. 
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SWEETLY  RESTING 


Mary  D.  James 


W.  Warren  Bendy 
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1.  In       the    rift-  ed   Rock  I'm  rest  -  ing,  Safe  -  ly    she]  -  tered     I     a  -bide; 

2.  Long  pur- sued    by     sin    and    Sa  -tan,  Wea-ry,    sad,      I   longed  for  rest; 

3.  Peace,  which  pass-eth  un  -  der-stand  -  ing,  Joy,  the  world  can     nev  -  er    give, 

4.  In       the    rift  •  ed   Rock  I'll    hide    me,  Till    the  storms  of     life    are  past; 
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There  no    foes  nor  storms  mo  -  lest    me,  While  with  -  in     the  cleft    I      hide. 

Then    I   found  this  heav'n-ly    shel  -  ter,  0  -   pened   in     my  Sav-iour's  breast. 

Now    in    Je  -  sus       I      am    find  -  ing;  In      His  smiles  of  love     I     live. 

All      se-cure  in      this  blest  ref  -  uge,  Heed- ing     not    the  fierc  -  est  blast. 
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Now  I'm   rest-  ing,  sweet -ly  rest-  ing,      In    the    cleft   once  made  for    me: 
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Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed   Rock    of      A  -   ges,       I     will  hide    my  -  self    in   Thee. 
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JESUS  SAVES 


Friscilla  J.  Owens 
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1.  We    have  heard  the  joy-  ful  sound:  Je  -  sus  saves! 

2.  Waft    it      on  the  roll  -  ing  tide:  Je  -  sus  saves! 

3.  Sing      a  -  bove  the  hat  -  tie  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves! 

4.  Give    the  winds      a  might -y    voice,  Je  -  sus  saves! 
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Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 
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Spread  the     tid  -    ings  all       a  -  round:      Je  -sus  saves! 

Tell       to     sin  -  ners  far    and   wide:       Je  -  sus  saves! 

By       His  death     and  end -less    life,        Je  -sus  saves! 

Let      the    na  -   tionsnow    re-joice, —    Je  -sus  saves! 

_»_ 


!_!_* ^^_- 


±=rji 


-• — •- — 0 — ' — ■&- 


Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 
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Bear    the  news     to     ev  - 'ry   land.    Climb   the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 

Sing,    ye     is  -lands  of      the   sea;      Ech   -  o    back,  ye     o  -  cean caves; 

Sing      it   soft    -   !y  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for  mer  -cy  craves; 

Shout  sal-va  -  tion  full     and  free,     High -est   hills  and  deep  -  est  caves; 


On -ward! — 'tis  our  Lord's  com-mand;  Je 
Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee;  Je 
Sing  in  tri-umpho'er  the  tomb, —  Je 
This    our    song      of    vie  -   to  -   ry, —    Je 


sus  saves! 

sus  saves! 

sus  saves! 

sus  saves! 


Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 

Je  -  sus  saves! 
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LOVE  DIVINE 


John  Zundel 
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1.  Love    di  -  vine,  all  love    ex  -  eel -ling,  Joy    of  heav'n  to   earth  comedown! 

2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lov-ing  Spir  -  it     In  -  to      ev  - 'ry  troub-  led  breast! 

3.  Come,  Al-might  -  y      to      de  -  liv  -  er,    Let    us     all    Thy    life    re  -  ceive; 

4.  Fin  -  ish   then  Thy  new    ere  -  a  -  tion;  Pure  and  spot-less    let    us      be; 


r  s  g 


8 


:4: 


-4-g- 


£ 


5^—4 1- 


3=g=3=j 


*=*=»=r 


P3=£e? 


Fix    in     us  Thy  hum-ble  dwell-ing;  All  Thy  faith-ful    mer  -  cies  crown. 

Let    us    all  in    Thee   in  -  her  -  it,  Let  us    find  that  sec  -  ond  rest. 

Sud-den-ly  re  -  turn,  and  nev  -  er,  Nev-er -more  Thy  tem -pies  leave: 

Let    us  see  Thy  great  sal -va- tion  Per-fect  -  ly      re -stored  in    Thee: 
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Je    -    sus,  Thou  art    all     com-pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed    love  Thou 

Take      a  -  way  our  bent   to     sin-ning,  Al  -  pha  and    0  -  me  -  ga 
Thee     we  would  be      al  -  ways  bless-ing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a    - 
Changed  from  glo-ry      in  -  to     glo  -  ry,  Till    in  heav'n  we  take    oar 
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Vis  -  it      us    with  Thy    sal-va  -  tion;  En  -  ter    ev  -  'ry  trem-bling  heart. 
End    of    faith,  as      its     be  -  gin-ning,  Set    our  hearts  at      lib  -  er  -  ty. 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with-out  ceas-ing,  Glo-ry    in    Thy    per  -  feet  love. 
Till    we    cast  our  crowns  be -fore  Thee,  Lost  in  won-der,   love   and  praise. 
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SOFTLY  AND  TENDERLY 


Will  L.  Thompson 

Very  slow  PP 


Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der  -  ly  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing,  Call  -  ing  for  yon  and  for   me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has promised,Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See,  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering, death-beds  are  coming,  Com-ingforyou  and  for  me. 
Tho' we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par-don  foryouandfor    me. 
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Come  home, ..      come  home, Ye  who  are  wear-y,  come  home;... 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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SWEET  BY  AND  BY 


8.  F.  Bennett 
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1.  There's    a      land 

that 

is     fair  -    er     than     day, 

And 

by    faith    we    can 

2.  We        shall    sing 

on 

that  beau  -  ti  -  ful     shore 

The 

me  -  lo  -  di  -  ous 

3.  To         our    boun 

-  ti  - 

ful     Fa  -  ther       a  -  bove, 
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by,  We  shall  meet     on   that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore;  In     the 

by  and    by,  by   and    by  | 
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sweet                      by  and    by,                    We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  shore. 
In  the  sweet                           by  and  by, 
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\  05         SHALL  WE  GATHER  AT  THE  RIVER 

Robert  Lowry  Robert  Lowry 


1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at    the    riv    -   er,  Where  bright  an-gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On    thebo-somof  the    riv    -   er,  Where  the  Sav-iour-King  we   own; 

3.  Ere    we  reach  the  shining  riv    -   er,       Lay  we   ev  -  'ry  bur -den  down; 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er,     Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will  cease; 
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With  its  crys-tal  tide,  for  -  ev  -  er  Flow-ing  by  the  throne  of  God. 
We  shall  meet,  and  sorrow  nev  -  er  'Neath  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  throne. 
Grace  our  spir- its  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  And  pro-vide  a  robe  and  crown. 
Soon  our    hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv  -  er    With  the  mel  -  o    -   dy      of     peace. 
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Yes,  we'll  gath-er  at    the  riv  -  er,  The  beau-ti-ful,  the  bean-ti  -  ful    riv  -  er, 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at  the  riv 
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er    That  flows  by  the  throne  of      God. 
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THE  GREAT  JUDGMENT  MORNING 


Rev.  Bert  Shadduck 


COPYRIGHT,    1884,    BY  L.    L.    PICKETT 
COPYRIGHT,    1914,    BY  HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER 


L.  L.  Pickett 
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1.  I  dreamed  that  the  great  judgment  morn-ing   Had  dawned,  and  the  trum-pet  had    blown; 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there,  but  his  mon  -  ey    Had  melt  -  ed  and  van-ished  a  -  way; 

3.  The  wid  -  ow  was  there  with  the  or-phans,  God  heard  and  re-mem-bered  their  cries; 

4.  The  mor  -  al  man  came  to   the  judg  -  ment,  But  his  self-righteous  rags  would  not  do; 
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too; 


I  dreamed  that  the  na-tions  had  gath-ered    To  judg -ment  be -fore  the  whits 
A    pan  -  per  he  stood  in    the  judg -ment,  His  debts  were  too  hear- y     to 
No  sor  -  row  in  heav  -  en   for  -  ev  -  er,     God  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their 
The  men  who  had  era  -  ci  -  Bed    Je  •  sns     Had  passed  off   as  mor  -  al    men, 
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From  the  throne  came  a  bright  shining  an  -  gel     And    stood  on  the  land  and  the 
The       great  man  was  there,  but  his  great-ness,  When  death  came,  was  left  far  be  - 
The        gam-bler  was  there  and  the  drunk-ard,  And  the  man  that  hath  sold  them  the 
The        soul  that  had  put  off    sal  -va-tion— "Not  to-night;  I'll  get  saved  by  and 
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And    swore  with  his  hand  raised  to  heav -en,   That  time  was   no    lon-ger    to  be. 
The       an  -  gel  that  o  -  pened  the  rec  -  ords,  Not  a  trace  of    his  great-ness  could  find. 
With  the  peo-ple  who  gave  him  the    li-cense— To  -    geth-er    in     hell  they  did  sink. 
No       time  now  to  think  of    re-  lig-ion!"  At       last  they  had  found  time  to  die. 
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THE  GREAT  JUDGMENT  MORNING 


Chorus 


And   oh,  what  a  weep-ing  and  wail  -  ing.  As  the  lost   were  told  of  their  fate; 
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They  cried  for  the  rocks  and  the  mountains,  They  prayed,but  their  prayer  was  too  late 
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J 07        O  GOD,  OUR  HELP  IN  AGES  PAST 


Isaac  Watts 
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1.  0      God,  our  help     in       a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years    to    come, 

2.  Be  -  fore    the  hills     in  or  -  der  stood,   Or  earth  re-ceived  her  frame, 

3.  A     thous-and  a  -  ges,     in    Thy  sight,  Are  like  an     ev-  'ning  gone; 

4.  Time,  like  an  ev  -  er  -  roll-ing  stream,  Bears  all  its    sons    a  -  way; 

5.  0      God,  our  help     in        a  -  ges  past,   Our  hope  for  years    to     come; 
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Our    shel-ter  from  the  storm-y  blast,  And  our     e  -  ter-nal  home! 
From  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Thou  art  God,    To    end-less  years  the  same. 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night,  Be -fore  the  ris  -  ing  sun. 
They  fly,  for  -  got  -ten,  as      a  dream  Dies  at   the   ope-ning  day. 
Be   Thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last,  And  our     e -ter  -  nal  home! 
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LOVE  FOUND  ME 


H.  L.  Gilmore 


Arr.  by  H.  L.  G. 


1.  When     out      in       sin  and  dark  -  ness    lost,  Love  found  me;  My 

2.  The       Spir  -  it    roused  me  from    my    sleep,  Love  found  me;  Con- 

3.  I'll      praise    Him  while  He  gives    me    breath,  Love  found  me;  For 

4.  And     when       I     reach  the  gold- paved  street,  Love  found  me;  I'll 


faint 
vie  - 
sav   ■ 

sit 


$=£ 


Hfe^ 


$— 


—* m  i  §  »  i 

-•- 

ing       soul      was      tem  -   pest     tossed,  Love  found  me;  I 

tion     seized      me    strong     and      deep,  Love  found  me;  Al- 

ing      from       an       end   -    less     death,  Love  found  me;  Christ 

a    -    dor   -    ing        at        His       feet,  Love  found  me;  And 


heard  the   Sav-iour's  words   so   blest,    Love  found  me,  "Come,  wea-ry,  heav  -  y- 

though  I     long  with  -  stood  His  grace,   Love  found  me,     He     wooed  me    to    His 

is        my     ad  -  vo  -  cate     a  -  bove,    Love  found  me,     I'm    yoked   to  Him    in 

sing    ho  -  san  -  nas    round  the  throne,  Love  found  me,     When     I    shall  know  as 
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kind    em -brace,  Love  found 

per  -  feet   love,  Love  found 

I  am  known,  Love  found 
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Oh,  'twas  love, 


love, 
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Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  won-drous  love, 
I— I 


r=  ~Q—^ 


$ — P — b~ 


_fe_&_b_-fe b— -,—r 


:qzq= 


:d 


3: 


P 


^8 


Love   that  moved  the  might  -  y      God;      Love,      love,    'twas    love   found   me. 


t=rf— f 


siiiili! 


109 


OPEN  THE  WELLS  OF  SALVATION 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman 

„      Earnestly 


"Spring   up,  O  well."     Num.  21:  17 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 
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1.  Lord,  I      am    fond  -  ly,     ear-ne9t-ly    long-  ing     In    -   to    Thy    ho    -  ly 

2.  Dead    to     the  world  would    I      be,     0     Fa  -  ther!    Dead  un  -  to    sin,      a- 

3.  I      would    be   Thine,  and  serve  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er,     Filled  with  Thy  spir  -  it, 
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like-ness  to    grow;  Thirst-ing  for  more  and  deep  -  er  com-mun  -  ion,  Yearn-ing  Thy 
live    un  -  to    Thee;  Cru  -  ci  •  fy     all     the  earth -ly  with  -  in       me,  Emp-tied    of 
lost    in  Thy   love;  Come  to    my  heart,  Lord,  come  with  an-noint  -  ing,  Show-  ers     of 
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love  more   ful  -  ly    to     know, 
sin      and    self  may  I     be. 
grace  send  down  from  a  -  bove. 


0  -  pen  the  wells  of       grace  and  sal  -va  -  tion, 

0  pen  the  well9  of  grace  and  sal-va  -  tion, 
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Pour  the  rich  streams      deep 
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in -to   my  heart;  Cleanse  and  re-fine  my 

Pour  the  rich  streams  deep  into  my  heart;  Cleanse  and  re-fine  my 
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